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Sunaay, Mark 3: 20-35. "Whosoever 
shall do the will of My Father . . . 
the same is My brother, and sister, 
and nipther." To do the will of His 
Father was the guidinR principle of the 
giviour's life on earth. With all who follow 
Him in this, He claims not mere friend- 
ship, but the dear, intimate relationship 
of brother or sister or mother. Strive to 
prove worthy o/ the great honor He thus 
lovingly condescends to bestow. 

Monday, Mark 4; 1-12. "The thorns 
grew up and choked it." . If you have 
ever done any gardeninc you will know 
that weeds need to be watched against all 
the time. Weeding is tiresome, back- 
aching work, but it has to be done. So 
with the soul-garden— we must kpep on 
weeding and rooting out all the things 
which would hinder the good seed of the 
Kingdom from coming to perfection. 

Tuesday, Marl: 4: 13-25. "The sower 
soweth the Word." Whilst the seed 
was always good, the ground was not 
always ready for it. If our spiritual 
experience is not as thriving as it should 
be. we must not blame God, but look to 
our own hearts. The best seed can do 
Jittle in bad ground; but if we will allow 
Him, God can change bad ground into 
fruitful soil. So shall we no longer rob 
Him by failing to reach our best. 

Wednesday, Mark 4: 26-41. "When 
they were alone, he expounded all 
things to His disciples." 
"They walked with Him. He had such 
tales to tell, 

Tales of the simple things they all knew 
well: 

The miracle of life within a seed; 

The lavish Love that decks a common 
weed 

So royally; childhood, and the care-free- 
birds — 

All lovely things made lovelier by His 
words 

In those long tranquil hours by Galilee 

The Master touched their eyes and bade 

them See." 
Thursday, Mark 5: 1-13. "A man with 
an unclean spirit." This man was a 
misery to himself and a terror to all the 
countryside. Many had tried to restrain 
him but "no man could bind him." Per- 
haps you know someone who, through 
drink or other sin has fallen terribly low, 
and made himself a by-word. Can you 
not pray for this soul, and try to get him 
to the Meetings? The Saviour's love and 
power are unchanged and He still saves 
the most desperate eases. 

Friday, Mark."); 14-24. "He . . . began 
to publish . . . how groat things Jesus 
had done for him." All the neighbors 
were aware of this man's past history. 
How they would crowd around to hear 
the story of the wonderful change Jesus 
had wrought in him I Doubtless, through 
his happy testimony, some who had never 
seen the Saviour learned to know and 
trust Him. 

Saturday, Mark 5: 23-35. "Thronged 

. . . touched told." Crowds thronged 

the Saviour, but most of them came out 
of curiosity, and not for any special 
blessing. This poor woman, however, 
had suffered for twelve years; knew how 
ill she was, and longed for a real cure. 
Her touch was the touch of true faith, 
and she got what she craved. 

Captain Eva Leadbetter 



TT IS a mean and dingy street and there "Without hope," did I say? Yes. unless some- 

■B- is an uproar. A man and his wife are one "takes a hand in a nobler cause and with 

engaging in an altercation, to the no purer spirit than that which characterized the 

small enjoyment of the small crowd of youth of the incident I have written about, which 

miserables. Presently he strikes her. He story, even on the lowest basis, is symptomatic 

does it again — full in the face. The of the sympathy that beats in every true 

crowd emits a concentrated grunt — half heart for the down-trodden and oppressed, 

sigh, halt ejaculation. The crowd, that So sure are we of the existence of this 

is. except one member of it, and he is a disposition in those who have some 

stranger. He is young, athletic and full knowledge of the horror of sin and the 

of spirit. What is he doing in such a wonder,'; of religion and Salvation, that 

neighborhood? we feel if the young men of this country— 

As the second blow falls on the wan and whether Salvationists or otherwise--could 

prematurely ageing face of the woman the ==<= ^^a; n""!]^ ^° f^' 'j'^iiS''^ ^^ ^ '^ ^J 
stranger exclaims, "Here, 1 must take a cesses of the destruction of body and soul 
hand in this." He forthwith does so. The ^^'^i^ are operating all around us, they 

woman shudles away and the man soon wo"'d,,at. ""'^P,?"'^,^' ^™^''-«;f- J'^'^t 

■ ' ■- ■■ ■ a hand in fighting the devil, in the Name 

of Jesus, for the bodies and souls of the been there before now. 
people. Tlieie. was once a man who left Jii'-- dif- 

Those who do see demand enlistment in trict till the last minute and got S.-i'J at 




For Draughty Corner.s 

Don'l STiimbk- because someone t'I-;i- lias 
Srf\"Z''his^"DunXen't''Tlso m"s arand'"infightrng the d-evTUnTh; Name been over your district-you should l.:,v. 
satisnea with nis punisnment also gets ^^ ,^_,_^ f„r ,i,„ i;„,i,„= a,,^ „,„i,= ^r thn been there before now_ 
away. 



A Vision of Defenceless People the" YOTce^ol- righteous^i^T; ¥cy'Snnot the first houst^but it is only "fl,., , „ 

The crowd, as a rule but mildly in- be restrained. How, otherwise, can they itian. We haven t room to say how m:inv 

terested in such happenings, is on this stand aside and see the ravages of sin, and dollars have been lost by the last-niimi['e 

occasion moved from its comparative the devilishness of hell in their midst.- folk. 

apathy by the action of the stranger, without being moved? Ktiocher-Drill for Self-Deiiial colltc- 

Some state that they have seen him ,,, ,. v o ^°^^- D<=t3''s are left to the discriiiim 

before. Others declare that he makes a What About You? of the individual, but in every cafe tlie 

hobby of this sort of thing — the cham- What about you? Will you not join drill must include a smile and a "(.Jod 

pioning of defenceless people! It may the array of those who, forgetful of self, bless you!" 

be so; I do not Jiiiow! He dues /or me, have leii all lor Clirisfs sake. and. sacri- A Blue Nose cannot always he avnidrd 

however, what he has not dreamed. He [icing father and mother, friends and b\- Street-Stand Collectors, but ivcry 

has, in the space of thirty seconds, con- neighbors, have found thousands more in effort should he made to prevtm ilu- 

jured up a vision of defenceless people those whom they have helped to save from whole face from looking "blue." 

everyivhere. Slaves in body, mind, and misery here and damnation hereafter. 

spirit; victims of passion of every kind; Do not think that the giving of a few 

chained by vile habit; held captive by the dollars is all that is required of you. The 

Devil at his will; buffeted, beaten, prosti- call of God is for you — xoursclf; all you 



Better on Before 



tuted, starved — withnut hope! 



Ke Deserved to Get 
Kis lareet 



are and all you hope to be. 



On arriving at his City ofTice, Cooper, 
the senior partner of a lirm of chartered 
accountants, who had advertised for an 



where we deny ourseh'es because \vc are 
forced to it by necessity. There is no 
\'irtue in this. 



There is a good story told abiui a 
little boy who won a prize fur dr;uviii(;. 
When someone was congratulating liini 
the little chap said: 

"That ain't my best drawing." 

"Well, why didn't you show your btit 
drawing?" asked his friend. 

"Oh," replied he, "my best draivin^ 



2. There is the more formal Self-Denial. ... 
where it is done purelv as a form, because ain I drawed yet. . 

-,^i"«.il^^.'".^rr.-''„. There is no virtue in this. ' Vil? Z^^t' S^fertt g""^'" '' 

3. There is a Self-Denial that springs 



He took off his hat and coat and 
glanced through the morning's letters 
before attending to the applicants. 



from principle, where we deny ourselves Ponularitv 

Just as he was about to begin to ex- because we know it is right, and we choose 1. 

amine them a clerk tapped on the door to do the right thing at whate\'cr cost. An Old Country saloon kee|K;r greatly 

and came in. He handed a hastily This is well-pleasing to the Lord and will admired ;i "War Cry" Herald who 



scribbled note to his employed. 

"Dear sir," it ran. — "Please do not 



surely have its reward, 
4 . But, best of all, there is a Self-Denial 



\'i3ited his establishment regularly. 
One night he made up his mind ti) 



'^l!^:T\T^:iS^'^tlTlr^ '^ai r ovotlsr'^^ian^^; and w ch l^e^k^or his'Seiing^ » 
™'''}-r"??' ^ *" '^^^ '" ^^^^ ''""■ ^" ' springs from lovc^love to God and man. uP ^'ery grandly and c 



let 



am IT 

Four Kinds of Saif-Denial 
There are four kinds of Self-Denial: 
1. There is the eompijLl?ory Self-Denial, 



springs 

This is its own reward. With such 
compelling motive it would be imixjsstble 
not TO deny oneself. 

To which class do .vou belong? The 



"Count your many blessings" and s,ive 

Liberally to SEUF-DENIAL 



he drew himself 
declared, "Misi: 
When you die. everybody ought to go i 
your funeral!" 

And Fame 

Among the many things we would hkt 
to know is how the iJniish comrade lelt 
who found in his mail one morning ;i 
Self-Denial donation from a person ivi 
known to him, w-ith a letter stalm.i; 
"I want to give to Self-Denial, and <!i> 
HOI know General Booth's ofWrcw. I :iiir 
therefore sending my donation on to vi.i; 



Th© Fssllcem^ii who Vamtehed 



L 



Jl It efforts 

in 

(. iineetion 

^ ilh the 

W* men'y 

•■oeial 
DlPI. have 
L ntributed 

me of 

till storicB 

Lontaincd 

in this 

IS uc of 

I he War 

Cry" 



"Sister, here's a case that wants your 
help," said a burly policemaiT as he 
herded a weeping woman up to the little 
Quarters of The Army Ollicer. 1 heard 
her screaming for hehi down the street 
a few minutes ago; she and her husband 
have been having a row. I've settled 
with him. but you must attend to her." 

The Ofiiccr soon had her visitor warmed 
and cleansed and comfortable, although 
it was useless to ask for any story that 
day, but early ne.\t morning she heard 
a sad and oft-told confession— careless- 
ness about the home, indifference to a 
husband's comfort, and long hour.'', spent 
in gossiping with undesirable companions. 

"1 never meant to drive him to such 
violence, Sister, but maybe he'll forgive 
rne if you see him and then we can make 
a fresh start," So the Officer went off 
down the street to find the angry husband, 
but all she could get was a repetition of 
the tale from ready-tongued neighbors. 

Back again to the quarters to find that 
her visitor had gone, and then an in- 
tuitive call back at the house to see 
whether they had joined up again. Sounds 
of quarrelling met her, and opening the 
door she found the frightened wife cower- 
ing in one comer while the policeman who 
liad brought the visitor to the Quarters 



the night before was busy with further 
argument with the husband. 

"Oh, constable, if you're here it's all 
right," said the Captain, "I'll go back." 




ness such as they had not known f'l- 
years. 

A few weeks ago there was a "Sweariii i; 
in" Meeting at The Army Hall, aiiti 
among those who stood up under ilir 
Flag and declared their peace with (Joel 
and each oiher and all men. were the iv ■■ 
hap|>iest comrades present, the man :::. I 
the wife of our tale. And peeping in ! 
the door of the Hal! was the conslaii;- 
who had, as he expressed it. "called in ■' 
better Officer than himself and who liini 
pulled off a job that he had been foul 
enough to tackle hy himself. ' Wnul'i 
you like to have that policeman's td- 
phone number? 



No no S ster Its iour help Ihals 
wanted not m ne urged the p 1 ccman 
holding the door open and inviting her in. 

So saying, the constable slipped out of 
the open door, closing it quietly behind 
him, leaving the little woman in possession, 
and to bring peace as best she could. 

It was a long, hard task. One that had 
taken cleverer minds than that of the 
little Salvationist, that is, cleverer in 
some ways. But, by and by, peace stole 
over the scene, arguments died down, 
and when the Captain went away she 
left them in a mood of lover-like lender- 



THE WIDOW'S raiTE 

With downcast ores nnd hcnil bent low 
<Whilc people Iiurrlcil lo and fro) 
She broURhl her Irill— 50 mean it nrcmvil. 
Hardty worth irivjtiR — ro bHc deemed. 
Ard IhoFie who bhw it itiou^ht: "How 

nmnllf' 
They did not know it txhh hrr all. 

And, hod they know, rnoRt prohably 
Thej- would have Bnidl "I!o« tooMiih nhel" 
Or chc; percliancc, (hey mffiht hnvc BOi'l : 
"This Ehould have hrou^ht tier fliildren 

bread r^ 
And In that thronslnir niuIUtude 
Wan only One Who understood. 

— Mary E. Tanfiup- 
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"This Day We 
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—Mary E. Toneuc. 
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THE WAR CRY 

OOlci.'vl DrK4in of The .Salvation Amy In 
Canada Went aild Alaeka 

founder - William Doolh 

OhieuiI Bramivcll BoolJi 

Irtcmalional lleadquarlcrB 
Ejondoji, England 

T*lri(«riJil ConiinHndcr, 

Lii'Ut.-Commlniiianer ChaE. Rich, 
3IT-3I9 Carlton St., 

IVinnipcR, tLinlloIjs. 

All rdilorial cornmunleatlons should be ad- 
iiuirit '" The Editor, Lt.-Colonel Joy. 

SUllSCKIl'TION RATES: A cooy of The 
Waf Cry (IncludlnFT the Special Kaater and 
ChriPtriii^ ihnucb) will be mailed to any nddrcHH 
In Caiiadn for twelve mouths for the sum of 
13 50 iirciiaid. Addrcsa The Puhliralions Sec- 
retaiy. 317-313 Carlton Street, WinnipcR. 

Prin(L-<I for The Solvation Army In Canadii 
West by The Farmcr'H Advocate of WinniptR, 
UniilMl. comer Notre Dnme and Lannnidr 
Street, WinnipcR. Jlanitobn. 




jtracts froi The Senerai's Journal 



{Arranged by Lt.-Colonel H. L. Taylor) 
{Continued from last week) 

Some work today, but not very much. 
Monday, 29th, — Al sea. Not a bad night 
— being out on deck by day helps in the 
night. 

Takinff the Wheel 



Friday, 26lh. — Sailed for Singapore, 
agam on the Devanah, al 4 p.m. yester- 
day afternoon. Have done nothing to- 
day' 

lltiw Can We Do More 7 

Saturday, 27tli. — Some interesting and, 
I hope, useful talk with three of my 
tra\elling companions — Cunningham, 
Bernard and Gilliard. The Commis- 



General Order 



SELF-DENIAL CAMPAIGN, 1928 
The annual week of Sclf-Denial 
(fill he ohserved in Canada Wem 
Territory from May 5 to 1 1. After 
March 21 no Demanslrutiun of a 
finntieiul character (except on be- 
half of (he Self-Penial Fund) may 
lake place in any Corps until the 
Campaign is closed, without the 
CBnseat of Territorial Headquar- 
ters. 

Officers of all ranks are respon- 
sible for seeing that this General 
Order is observed. 

CHAS. T. niCH, 

Lt.-Comtnissioner. 



Wednesday, November 24lh, lS28'(cow- 
linueil), — Then the food on sale (in 
C/iiHc.tc Native rsicH)' cooked and raw — 
excellent in quality and fabulously cheap 
in tlie eyes of an unfortunate Huroisean. 
Meat — beef, pork, veal, poultry. Fish, 
fresh and salt — I saw sprats, haddock, and 
others, including mullet (dry). Rice in 
\'arious forms; some Hour wheal; fruil: 
\'epetable5 of all kinds in great abundance 
and very cheap. Sweets, cakes, tea. of 
course, cheap. Tinned fraids; \'arions 
grains and seeds. My friend and I 
calculated thai a normal workman could 
be suitably fed here for about three cents 
— ^iay three halfpence — a day and do well. 



Long and interesting talk with Cap- 
tain Newman on the bridge, and for a 
few minutes look the wheel and slrered 
rioner',"mp''resse"rae"a"s'an Army^lhinke?; U,e shipl Many "lings go to "le Position 

^.Ti^s-ihrpr'obir" ^"' '° '"''"'' ^r^ha'iyn'g^^ac'S^eSlire^J.-rrrel'^^el 

rS: f„rl ,.!^vron^' . -o-i '-'-..-■— menl age. His home is in the south of 

ac'om of "iiirwaJ'service as ■rwireVe;'s ^!^..}}l}lJ!;"^J^^Z^^ l}}'^ 



peopi 
and had five hundred seekers al the 
Penitent-Form 



generallv and of the limit and the utility i^J„h' „ '„j 
of the dark side of the truth. Mohammed; 

Sunday, 28th. — Al sea. Much warmer 
what f call "sticky" — with the conscious- 
ness thai the melting stage will follow. 

Gilliard, on my project for bis writing 



Official Qazeile 

(ny Authority of the General) 

I'HOMt IT 1 ON- 
TO be CtimmnnHnnt: 
Adjulaiu Wnllcr MorBlnnd, i>r the MinV 



Deiii 



n.i.'nl, llrji 

(.Sicned> CHA.S. T, IllCII, 

LI.-Commi»sLoncr, 



"This Day We Sailed On" 

? SL'PrOSK most of you are like myself, 
'- strangely tempted occasionally in the 
endeavour to understand the problems 
o( life's struggles and pain; indeed. I 
irTraFini^ ■^omn of us will never know the 
real reasim (or many of tlio.se dilViculties: 
will never appreciate our crosses until we 
lay them down in the Cilnry. and sec their 
full t'-.]il;i[iation in the light of the eternal 
morriiiig. 

RcciTrily I have been reading snatches 
from ilic life of Christopher Columbus. 
There is a striking iiassagc in which the 
cxplorf J is much perturbed by the grumb- 
ling of Ills crew. Tbey thought he was 
mad. SlDrnis broke over his little craft. 
The n-.i;i were all for making home again, 
but C' iumbus was not to be turned from 
his ])i::i)ose. 

It v ,-ih his custom at the end of a day of 
troul];-' with his men to enter in bis log 
t of their rebellion and defiance, 
V the short note: "This day wc 



^®We Mtsst Ke^p Gole^ 



BY THE GENERAL 



In the Oltl Land your comrades have just coinpleted a magnificent 
Self-Dcnial Campaii^n, and all that I hear with regard to your own 
Effort in Canada West i.s more than liopeful. No doubt there are 

see joy in the labour and sacrifice of aJl concerned. 

Old and young you are united in personal self-denial, and in giving 
and taking to help onward the blessed work of our dear Army. This 
is just splendid, and I am sure it is pleasing to God and will bring 
from Him rich reward. 

There are many activities and reaponsibiliticK in your own Ter- 
ritory whieh call for your work and support, and there are ever- 
iticrea.sing activitic; in the Dark Lands which are our exceeding loud 
call. We" must keep them going. Wc really must. I cannot think 
of giving up one of those Efforts. 

Think of the Homes for Women and Girls; those harbours of 
mercy. The >vholc Social Scheme in which we touch the lowest 
depths of the Devil's deeps. The Training of Our Officers, and the 
Soul-Saving Work in the Cities and Towns and outlying places. 
Soul-aaving is The Ariny's life-blood. We must keep it .going. And 
The Army iji those far-ofi Dark Lands — wc cannot stop. 

And so I say again, do all you can this Sclf-Dcnial, and all you 
do will help to keep these great Agencies ot love and grace going 
forward. I verily believe you will. 

Yours for the v.holc '.vide v.'orld. 



Internationa] Headquarters, 
London. 



guage, no idling," Three religions — 

Wo snnkp nf nlkini. Hinclu, Mohammedan. Roman Catholic. 

:llJW..A°L^^:h^t Of the three, the Captain, prefers the 

ans — they have, he says, a 

greater sense of responsibility and more 

comcienccr^ 

Went over the native quarters with 
him; better than I expected, though 
could easily be better still. Everything 
clean. Some ciuwding — hut sliiji-lite is 
crowded. One thing I was surprised at 
on this boat — they have no dining iilace; 
prefer to take lood on deck. This is put 
right in the larger vessels, A very intelli- 
gent "head-man" accompanied us. Was 
photographed with him, to his great 
delight. 
Read a little. Smith still shaky. 
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no an 
but ; 
sailrii 

Ni. 
lived 
than 
line^., 
dusii 
man- 

Til 
faith 
linen: 
Ciir: ■ 
and 
sail' I. 

/'.!:■ 
just 
set 1 
lem. ' 
plica! 
thai ■ 
com;i 



I am beginning to think I have 
:jirly long time — longer, perhaps, 
■ me of you who arc reading these 
ut I have arrived al the con- 
that there is no other way of 
;; the voyage of life. 
- the victory even our faith; tlie 
.it has its beginnings and its coii- 
'■ ill personal contact with Jesus 
:iie laith that can lace the worst 

■ liilterest and say, "This day wc 

' all, it is but another way of doing 
i.^ii the Master Himself did— "He 
i face steadfastly to go to Jerusa- 
.Ancl whieh of us, having an inex- 

■ burden, or an explicable one for 
tier, may not be in the same great 
y, anAsailnii. 



Meeting in Theatre at 5.30. About 
2,")0 present, mostly English, and ail of 
some infiuence. A good time. Got some 
delinite religion in — it was straight, and it 
was well recei\'cd. The Governor sent an 
apology for his absence and placed his 
car at our disposal. His Secretary told 
;nc that his o«n sister is a Salvationi.st. 
The Pollocks (Sir Henry and Lady) were 
\'ery kind; a number of people also. 
Noticed three Soldiers of ours who are 
sen-ing on one of tlie ships. 

Kcp^ulated Vice a Monstrous 



If tiuiu faint in the day of adversity, 
Ihy Mungth is small— too small to be 
wortli talking about, tor the day of 
adverfity is its first real opportunity. 

— uabcock, 



Contradiction 

My heart went out to these jjcoplc in 
the nati\'e town this aflcmoon. What a 
poor, soulless thing much of llie religion 
of today has become! It seems too sad 
for words that the very idea of new life 
in Jesus Christ — new spirit, new crea- 
tion — should be so strange to many who 
take His name upon their lips. And yet 
forvis of RodUttess are around us in plenty. 

The Roman Catholics, J am told, make 
some headway here; they seem to have 
money — and be Silva says it is Chinese 
money. This town regulates "vice" — 
what a monstrous contradiction the very 
words imply! — "for the benefit of the 
sailors"! 



a pamphlet on this Campaign which 
may interest our friends and help to gel 
a few pounds. 

Captain not very well. No service to- 
day, and I hear that only ten people 
attended last Sunday, including my 
party. The Lascars, and indeed the while 
members of the crew, seem lo have little 
call to God and goodness. 

Ggnorous Hebrew Financier 

Smith very ixxjrly today; it is a cliill, 
probably aggravatCni by ovoi-ivork. Lons 

and interesting talk witli Mr. , a 

Hebrew and a financier, the chief pro- 
prietor of one of our best-known me- 
chanical contrivances; much travelled. 
Came delinitely up to him about his soul, 
and made him admit his need. He spoke 
of liis mother and her death; she seems 
to have been a most devout Jewess. Has 
known many im|iorlant people in tlie 
Jewish world. Finished our talk on a 
warm personal note of thought and feel- 
ing and, I hope, faith. How wonder- 
fully alike are all hearts in their inner 
consciousness of Herd! Afterivards told 
Bernard he was writing — in fact B. saw 
him do so — an order on his bankers to 
send us lifty guineas. 



Singapore. China, and "The I'Qwers" 

Tuesday, 30lh. — SingajiOTC. Gatliered 
all together, Hees and Siniih co-opeiaLins, 
and left the Dctaiiali with a "God bless 
you" for the Captain. 

At 10 o'clock, I'alstra [Liciit.-Commis- 
siimcr), Beaumont ilJail.-Coloncl), and 
six other Officers, including Willc (IJail.- 
Coloml) to meet us. They received very 
special consideration from the Comiiany 
as to their travelling. 

To Rallies Hotel, leaving a crowded 
harbour — (what wonderful harbours in 
these parts!) Heavy mail, London and 
elsewhere. Settled down to read most of 
it in two hours. News on the wliole good, 
Sent away cables for the Chief and others. 

This is a very important city. It in- 
cludes in its population 270,000 Chinese, 
whose feeling towards England is said 
not to be friendly. China sees plainly 
enough :liai ihc. "Powers" are not of one 
mind as regards her — and that fact can- 
not be hid. Who is to blame, if any one, 
is another ques'iion. May be no one is to 
blame. The inner complexities of the 
situation may he vincontroUable and yet 
be really the cause o( all the mischief. 
We ha\'e no .Army Work here. 

Wednesday, December 1st. — Singa- 
pare, Slepi very well considering the 
heat. Early to work: tried to think out 
some of my immediate problems. Light 
is Ihc first tiecd, 

"Sounds of Revelry by Night." 

Great din niade by Scots last night — 
St. Andrew's Day, Five hundred guests 
at this Hotel. The festivities went on 
till 3 a.m. Tliere was indeed and indeed 
"a sound of revelry by nighl"l 

Further conferences with Palstra, and 
at 1 o'clock to lunch at Government 
House given by the Governor and Lady 
Guillemard. About twenty imp.ortant 
people present. Quite dropped on to 
find that through some mistake I was not 
to have an opportunity to speak. Talked 
to one or two, including the Bishop of 
Singapore, and then away to call on the 
GiivciMor, who is laid up for the moment 
with a wounded leg. Conversed for a 
little, but both of us rescr\'ed: Japan 
and the naval base here — feeling in Aus- 
tralia — the future in this part of the world. 
Then the nurse came, and 1 took my leave. 

Begged the Bishop to take a stand 
against the submerging of the C.M.S, 
men in missionary fields in ed!iralio». 
He agreed in the main that the danger is 
real. Lady Guillemard was very kind lo 
honor inc, but I was not very happy. 

Willi Palstra again on our Work in the 
Dutch Indies, Some very wonderful 
openings-out. He showed me most inter- 
esting photos of Converts and their 
families. 

[To he continued) 
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Mrs. Commissioner Rich 

Addresses W.C.T.U. Convention 

tJ Y invitation of tlie Committee, Mrs. 
■^-' Rich was tlie cliief speaker at the 
morniriK session of llie Annual Conven- 
tion of the W.C.T.U. WinnipcR and 
District, on Wednesday last. The Winni- 
IJeg Union is engaged in a strenuous cflort 
lo re-educale the public in regard to the 
revived evils of the drink trade, and natur- 
ally the opportunity to take part in such 
an e(Tort is one which would be greatly 
welcomed by the wife, of our Territorial 
Leader. 

Mrs. Rich siMke at some length, and 
those who were privileged to hear her. 
remark that out of her long experience 
she gave a valuable contribution to the 
discussions and efforts now proceeding. 
Mrs. Brigadier Smith was with Mrs. 
Rich ir. tills engagement. 

Brigadier fir Mrs, Pennick 

Visitors from China 
XT'ERY \velcome visitors in the Terri- 
' tory during recent days are Briga- 
dier and Mrs. \Viii. I'ennick of China who 
arc passing through Canada en route for a 
well deserved fudougii in the Old f-nnd. 
It may be of interest to know that the 
Brigadier, who comes of real Army stock, 
and last served as Field Secretary for our 
Chinese forces, has ^^■^ittcn se^'eral well- 
known Army songs, one of u hlcli, "La>' 
up treasure in heaven." is surch' sung in 
all our lands; another of his songs is^ 
"Heauliful pearl of holiness." Mrs. 
I'ennick. formerly Captain Lily Dean, i.s 
the daughter of that promoted, but still 
nell-loved veteran — Colonel John Dean. 
Our comrades have done ser\-ice in 
more than one Army land, and their 
recent Meetings in \ancou\-er, Calgary, 
Moose .law, Kegina and IJrandon have 
been full of interest, They £ire now with 
us in Winnipeg for a fe,\ days before 
proceeding to Ctiicago. 

Brigadier Fred Cox 

Well -Known Warrior Promoted to 
Glory 

One b.v one the warriors who fought 
by the Foundev'.s .side aie lejoining 
him on tlie heavenly shore of the 
river of death. Brigadier Kred Fox 
has now answered the Call, which 
came tc him on the morning of Thur.s- 
day, April ."ith. 

There are many in Canada who 
will have vivid memories of the 
Brigadier's attendances on the dear 
General, and of other services he has 
rendered to God and The Army. 



"Nobody's Baby" 



C. Romaniniuk arriieri in Canada 
about two years ago; his name indicates 
that he came from one of the Central 
Euro]3ean countries. A few months since 
he liad the misfortune to meet with a 
serious accident in a mine and e 'er since 
has been dependent on cliarity, being 
passed from hand to hand, from organiza- 
tion to organization, by some of the 
provincial and municipal authorities in 
the province. 

The poor fellow has been the subject 
of more polite corresixmdence and court 
wrangles than one would care to say: the 
matter of responsibility bidding (air lo 
become a regular "Jarudyce im Jmndyce' 
case. And while this wranirling goes 
along poor Romaniniuk hobbles around 
as best ne can. and starves as ciftcn as 
he may. 

.'V fev days ago he was arrested in the 
city of Edmonton on a charge of vagrancy 
and the contentions of the various au- 
thorities buzzed through the court. When 
matter.s were at a deadlock, Adjutant 
Stewart — "Our Man" in Edmonton — 
took the stand, and remarlied: "U seems 
to me, your worship, that this is a case of 
'Nobody's Baby'; neither the city nor the 
province wants to assume rcsponsibiliii 
for him; sorrebody's got to do snrrething, 
and so I cness it's The Army agnin." 

It is commonly reuorlcd that the 
magistrate's sigh of relief at the advent 
of some sensibility was loud and ample. 
So Romaninuik is now in the care of 'The 
Army and the recognised admiiiistratcrs 
of public relief funds can await calff>ly 
another opportunity of "passing the 
buck." N est ce pas? 



Irs, Rich 

I.ogan Ave. Hostel Corps and Fulfill Other 
Interesting Engagements 



Lto-Cominr, and 

Visit 



TT was a nondescript crowd which pre- 
■•^ sented itself lo Commissioner and Mrs. 
Rich at the Logan Avenue Ho.stel Corps 
Meeting on Sunday evening last. There 
were many "worthies'" ]>reseiit, men who 
have spent years in battling with the 
ditliculties of life, and there were young 
men who look forward to similar struggles 
with all the zest of youth. If our revered 
Founder had been with us. he would 
have said again, "These are my people; 
for these Christ died." 

In the front row there was an elderly 
man who has had the misfortune to lose 
his lower limbs: ajjiiarenlly heedless of 
his inlimiities, he entered heartily into 
the singitig, and "for a wiiile forgot his 
griefs and feiirs." Near him sat a man of 
seventy years or more — a jacii tar who 
has sailed the seven seas, and whoni wx" 
are glad to know has now discovered his 
Saviour, and rejoices in his i\evv-found 
experience. 

Nearby sat an aged negro whose face 
lit up with a Heeling smile when Lt.- 
Colonel Dickerson led in the singing of an 
old ])lantatioii melody. In the next row 
sat a man of seventy-live year.s. hi.s mili- 
tary bearing reiealed the ex-soldier; 
when testimony time came he rose lo tell 
(Vf-the power of God in his life, and what a 
tale it was! .\ Major of Iltr ^fajesty's 
Service, had taken piirl in several im- 
portant camptiigns, was with "Chinese 
Gordon" in liis China campaigns — a 
wonderful experience. 

And then the Meeting iUself. Those 
with the Commissioner — 1.1. -Colonel and 
Mrs. Dickerson and the Hostel Staff. 
StalT-Cajjtain llansell of "Grace" Hos- 
iiital and one or t^^u utlieis, a;! Iieiped 
to make it a special event. 

Naturall}' the programme went, with a 
swing, hut although all present seemed lo 
join so heartily in the singing and other 
exercises, one could not but feel that 
many of them looked regretfully back- 
ward' and hopelessly forward. However, 
the heartening ai^peals by the Commis- 
sioner, and the motherly and sisterl)' 
appeals of Mrs. Rich and Staff-Captain 
Hansell were surely a])precialecl. 

The little .singing c.Jmpany belonging 
to the Social Corps added their quota to 
the e\-ening's happiness hy a well rendered 
selection, and reverently these rough sons 
of man)- races bowed Iheir heads in iirayer 
as the Commissioner reminded them of a 
welcome home to the Father's I-'old, and 
once again decisions were registered and 
the Merc>'-Seat became the yilace where 



God implanted the joys of Salvation into 
many hearts. 

A splendid work is being carried on at 
this Social Corps. The ever increasing 
comjiany o[ Soldiers reveals the progress 
made. The Meetings are well attended 
and many will live lo bless the day when 
they strayed into a Meeting at the Logtin 
Ave. Hostel. — M. 



"Spiritual Day" at the 
Garrison 

The Commissioner and Mrs. Rich en- 
gaged in another of these interesting and 
inspiring engagemc.Tls on Friday last, 
and we are informed thai the whole Day 
was one of great encouragement and heliJ 
to all who took ]Xirt therein, especiallv 
the young men and women who are now 
in Training. 

W'ith the Commissioner were Mrs. 
Colonel Miller and llie Field Secrelar;.- 
and Mrs Brigadier Taylor, as well as 
other Departmental and Inslilutional 
Olhcers. 

Interesting addresses were made during 
the afternoon by Lt.-ColoncI Sims. Mrs. 
Bi'igadier Taylor. Slafi"-Cai)iaiii Craven, 
Adjultint Mundy and Ensign Talbot — 
the last named comrade's remarks were 
esiiecially iiiU'resting because of his own 
and Mrs. Talbot's imijending departure 
for West .Mrica. 

The morniTig session w'as devoted to 
moving spiritual exercises and addresses 
by the Commissioner and Mrs. Rich: 
the night engagement w:is also under- 
taken by our Territorial Leaders, and the 
Field Secretary also spoke. 

The Training I'rinciiial sums uji the 
whole day as "a very helplul and (lee|)l>' 
spiritual day." 



The Commissioner presided on Tuesd:!)' 
evening last at an inforuiLUive gathering 
in the Garrison .'\viditorium, when Dr. 
Perry of the Manitoba Universitj- S|X)ke 
on son^e of his recent experiences in 
jerus;ilem, th.e Holy Land and EgyiH. 
illustrating his remarks with a set of 
interesting vic.vs and contour maps. 

With characteri.siic energy our Terri- 
tori;il Lender is Ihro.iing himself into the 
work in connection with the special Self- 
Denial Dri\-e which is now proceeding in 
Winnipeg, and which promises to set the 
pace fur tlie rest of tlie Territory in a 
victorious S.-D. Campaign, and all the 
members of T.II.Q. Sttih are trying to 
keep ste;i with hi[ii. 




And the Tnrdcl 




'Tib llcncr on before. \ '.V 

We're out to trtjit tlie best / ^"* \ 

Anil mnkc il beller >el; / f- " V 

We're tarr>in([-on for Self-Dcni "• y /\ ' > 



// 
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Tune: "We're The Army that shall conquer.' 

We're hclicTinit nnd rccciTlns, 
Tticrc in victory in llie air. 
Here anil Ihnre nnil cvcr.vwhtrc; 

No TctrcQiini; and no dcfcatine, 
Wc arc out lo bmaeti (he Tarsct — wv declare. 




Fighting Little Fires 

A Scandinavian Ollicer, speaking of 
her enperienccs, told of a lime of terrible 
temptation in the fir-sl year of her Mis- 
sionary service in Java. 

No one about her could speak her 
language, or converse wdth her in English, 
with which she was familiar, while she 
was learning the language of the people 
to whom she was called lo minister, and 
the ollicial language, Dutch, 

One day in her Quarters, when very un- 
happy, lier eyes fell on a Swedish match- 



box on the table. In the loneliness of her 
heart, she spoke to it; "O matchbox, 
you have come from Sweden; what are 
you here for?" And it seemed as if the 
matchbox audibly replied; "I have come 
to light some little fires, and then be 
thrown away." 

This was as a voice speaking to her 
soul. She knelt down by the table and 
said; "O Lord. I came here to light some 
little fires. Help me in this dark, place 
to light some little fires for Thy glory!" 
Victory was hers, and ten years' faithful 
service in Java followed. 



Interesting Announcement 

Lt.-Colonel and Mrs. Dickerson 
Appointed to Newfoundland 

Their many comrades and friends in 
this and the other lands of their Aitiv 
service will be greatly interested in ali 
announcement which the Commissiricr 
now makes in regard to Lt. -Colonel v. ■.•A 
Mrs. Dickerson. 

The Colonel has received order to 
vacate his present appointment ;is ]\i- 
ritorial Men's Social Secretary very -ivrt- 
ly. and to proceed to Ihe command '-i ;!ie 
Newfoundland Sub-Territory — a iH" ;„m 
at present occupied by Lt.-Coionel i i. .id 
Moore. 

The General's selection of the Ce', nO 
for the important Ofiice of Sub-Territ : ,:il 
Commander is certainly an evidei'.'.- of 
his confidence in him, and no less a i-nv 
plimenl tu the Territory in whicli lie intl 
Mrs. Dickerson have rendered good •;■■ 
vice during Ihe past four years. 

In an early issue we shall make iivi- 
ence lo the interesting CEireers oi ..ir 
comrades, and also be in a pnsitioi. to 
mention the actual date of their depiiiiiMv 
from us. 

* » * 

The Chief Secretary 

Colonel Miller has not been abl.- I,i 
make the return journey from \'ancouvc r 
10 Winnipeg owing lo developments ie 
his physical cimdition which nnilir n 
ntce.'jsjiry lie should receive some sun;ir;il 
attention. The trouble is, so we unili r- 
sland, of an aural nature, and il is oin- 
lidenlly hoped that it will yield salisfaciio- 
ih' to this new treatment. 

In the circumstances Mrs. Miller is 
joining the Chief Secretary in Vancouvir. 
and we feel sure llial all Ollicers and 
comrades tliroughout the Territory will 
continue lo remember them in their 
])rayers. The knowledge of widesijreacl 
interest and sympathy has been ;i gnvn 
suiiport both to the Colonel and \\v<. 
Miller. 

In the meantime the Colonel's ahsoiici' 
from Terrilnrial Headquarlers means tii;il 
increased business detail is falling to the 
share of the Commissioner; a duty. Iinw- 
ever. which is cheerfully undertaken in 
the hope that the Chief .Secretary'? 
ai"i\ielies may be lessened tiiereby. 

The Field Secretary 

Brigadier Taylor's Eneriietie 
Canipai.gns 

Our energetic and ver.s;itile Field Sirn 
tary is one of tliose strong spirits :is hi- 
woiild say who thrive on hard wink; 
tiirther—he sees that those around him 
also iiave an opiiortunity of tliriving. 

.An important engacement was in h'- 
recenl itinerary; a decisive conference ai 
the Champkiin Hotel with the husiiu-- 
men of Regiua in I'linnection with. !!'.'. 
Self-Dcnial Campaign hi that city. ;md 
which is described as being well altemkil 
and thoroughly enthusiastic. 

In addition to the apijoinlincnls which 
are jnenliiined under our "Coming h-veiit " 
heading, he has eiigagenients booked t"V 
Moose Jaw. /Vpril 2(;tli; Maiile Criei, 
April 27th: and Medicine Hat. .'\|>n: 
2Kth and S)th. 

During recent days the Brigadier h::- 
had personal inlerviews with :ilmi-i 
every Olhcer of the South Saskatchew.i;: 
Division, and the remainder of that nein 
ber will have had their opporluniti- by il i 
time his present lour is completed. 

Winnipeg Holiness 
Meeting 

IN the ab.sence of Staff-Cipl 
Steele the United Central Hahni 
Meeting was conducted on rno ^ 
last by Lt.-Colonel and Mis Jm 

Adjutant Putt and C.C.G Doint 
Joy also took part; the Adjulint ce 
ti'ibuting a stirring Army re iili 
from one of Commi.ssioner Brciifili 
writing-s, and "D.O.J." rendering ■ 
.splendid Sonc-Story, entitled "1' 
Broken Chain." 

A brilliant period of the Mcetn _ 
was that devoted lo le-slimoniLi >i 
song; .so quickly anil thickly came I' 
te.stimonies that it was with some dii 
fieulty this phase of the Meeting w t 
changed. At the close wt Ttl"ii-i 
over one seeker at the Mercy-Scat 
^ « ^ 

The power to knock someone aown is 
fine tiling if it is coupled with a love Ih 
never would knock anyone down Sircng' 
is glorious, but only when it is cnnlrolti 
by wisdom and love. 




WE .v.iiider what wee Gr 
fii-iiiigs were on that i 
somcmtH.ilis ago. when she \ 
Srsecoiuldayoflierhlllehfe. 
herself tm'icr llie roof of 
''Grace" as we affectionate 
Poar little darling, she first sa 
nf dpv a few hours earlier 
railrodd cnacli, and had beer 
bioucht I" tl»^. Hospital .an 
aI[cnvani-=. Kindness and tern 
been shown t() her and he 
mollier In the C.P. officials, , 
Eenerositv such as strong i 
offer- and for her— sweet chili 
open arms of the OlVicers anc 
"Grace". For her sad. .ad i; 
well »vliv tell her story.' .1 
at h'er little daughter, a wear; 
thtn ptinion and 'rest for eter 
Grade iii;iv never know the 
do not think she will-but 
open door had been closed t 
Uie whiile course of her life 
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Interesting Announcement 

Lt.-Coloncl and Mrs. Dickcr.son 
Appointed to Newfoundland 

Their many comrades and friuiids in 
tins and the otlier lands of their Aii.iv 
service will be greatly interested in -hi 
announi-ement wliich tiae ComniH'^' -ivt 
now makes in regard to Lt.-Colonoi : -ni 
Mrs, Diclierson. 

Tlie Colonel lias received ordtr i„ 
vacate his present appointment as )\i. 
ritorinl Men's Social Secretary very -i-ri. 
ly. and to proceed to the command • i 'Sio 
Newfoundland Sub-Territory -a in.- ■',,n 
at present occupied by Lt.-Coloiiel !>.■ id 
Moore. 

Tlie General's selection of the d- . „■] 
for the imi»rtant Oflice of Sub-Terrii. , .:il 
Commander is certainly an cvidea/ iif 
his confidence in liim, and no less a . iii- 
plimeni to the Territory in wiiicli hi' uri 
Mrs. Diclier.son have rendered Kocd ■ i- 
vice diirinR the pasl four years. 

In an early issue wc shall make r, ^i- 
ence lo the interesting careers of -lor 
comrades, and also be in a posilini, [.) 
nienlinn the actual dale of their depar i .no 
from us, 

* * III 

The Chief Secretary 

Colonel Miller has not jjeen ahl.' i,, 
make the relurn journey from VaiH-oi'ic; 
to Winnipeg owini; lo developnieni^ i:i 
ins physical condition which malii- it 
necessiiry he should receive some .siitKJral 
attention. The trouble is. so we iiiiilrr- 
stand. of an aural nature, and it is con- 
fidently hoped that it will yield s;itisfarn.i- 
il\' to this new treatment. 

In Ihe circumstances Mrs. Miller i-; 
joininK the Chief Secretiiry in Vancouver 
and we feel sure that all Ollicers and 
comrades throuKhout the Territnrv will 
continue to remember them in' their 
prav-ers. 'flie knowlecljje of widespread 
interest and sympathy has been a gn-ai 
supjiort both to the Colonel and Mr^ 
Miller. 

In the meantime the Colonel's aliwiur 
from Territorial Headqirarters mt;ai,-i tii.ii 
increased busine.ss deir.il is falling lo llie 
share of the Commissioner: a dutv. Imv.- 
L'ver, which is cheerfully undertaken in 
Ihe hope that the Cliief Seerelarv- 
:iii\ieties may be lessened thereby. 

The Field Secretary 

Briijadier Taylor'.s Enerijelie 
Canipuii>ns 

(lur enerKelic anti versatile Field Seir, ■ 
lary is une of those strong siiints as li, 
,\oiild ,^ay- who thrive on hard wml,; 
iirlher he sees that those around liiiii 
ilso ha-, e an ojiportunitv of thrivin.i;. 

,An i!!iii<irtant ensaeenimt was in ln- 
■eceiit iiiiierarv: a decisive coiderenct' ai 
.he Ch;!m|>laiii Hotel with the busim- 
lien ol Kiviriii in cimnecii<>n with ['i! 
^elf-Denial Cam|)aign in that cilv. anri 
vhich i- described as beinff well atUiidc-d 
ind til irouKhly enlhusiastic, 

Jn acMition to the apijointments whuh 
ire mer.iioned under our "Coming Kvi-ni" 
leadini: lie has euKagemetits hooked f"; 
viloose ]aw, jVpril 26th; Maple Crei!. 
\|>ril 1/th; and Medicine Hat, .\|ii:! 
IHth ami 29ih. 

During recent davs the Brigadier 1ki- 
lad personal interviews with alniii-i 
very fJllicer of the South Sashatcliett-i:! 
>ivision, and the remainder of that mini 
er will have had their opportunitv by !!■. 
ime his present tour is completed. 
* + * 

Winnipeg Holiness 
Meeting 

N the sib.senee of StafT-Capt.o- 
■ Steele the United Central Holine 
leeting was conducted on Friday 
i.st by Lt.-Colonel and Mrs. Joy. 

Adjutant Putt und C.C.G. Dorol!' 
ny hIso took part; the Adjutant en; 
■ibuting a stirring Army rcadin' 
•om one of Commissioner Bren^li 
ritings, and "D.O.J." rendering < 
ilendid Song-Story, entitled "Th. ■ 
roken Chain." 

A brilliant period of the Meetin,. 
as that devoted to te.stimonies an. 
mg; so quickly and thickly came tli 
stimonies that it was with some dif 
lulty this phase of the Meeting wa." 
langed. At tho close we rejoice-; 
er one seeker at the Mercy-Seat, 

+ * ip 
Thepower to knock .someone down is :> 
le thing if it is coujilcd with a love that 
ver would knock anyone down. Strength 
glorious, but only when it is controlled 

wisdom and love. 




THE C.P.R. BABY 

WE -li'iider what wee (Jrace Carr's 
firiiiiirs were on that morning, a 
some miiiiHis ago. when she woke u|i on 
the secniiil day of her little life, and found 
herself under the roof of Winnijieg 
"Grace", as we alTectionately call it. 
Poor litlli' ilarling, she lirst saw the light 
of day a few hours earlier in a C,P. 
railroad cnarh, and had been hurriedly 
broufiiil I" the Hospital an hour or so 
afterwards. Kindness and tenderness had 
ban slioMii to her and her unhapjiy 
motlier 1>\ the C.P. officials; a sheltering 
gEiienisitv such as strong men would 
offer; ami for her— sweet child the ever 
open arms of the Ofiicers and Nurses at 
"Grace", i-'ot hei sad, SEid muther -ah, 
nell, whv icll her stor\-? A brief glance 
at her liillc daughter, a weary sigh and 
lliEnpardiin and 'rest for eternity. Little 
Grade iiiav never know the story we 
do not tliink she will— but if the ever 
open dour had been closed that evening 
die whole c<iurae of her life might have 
bMii changed. 

THE BUNDLE ON THE DOOR-STEP 

We have often wondered who was the 
■ivcary. cie-perate woman v.-hi> hovered 
near Crace Hospital (m that wintry 
pvenint'- aiifl laid bc:r little sliawl-clarl 
babe iii'ihe hallway, and then, we imagine. 
stayed ill the near distance to see wlio 
would lilt that liuddled bundle. A weird 
heap she looked, wee (jracie Hall as they 
2!ler.v:;rd:, called !ier, and (he l:indly 
nurse who es])ied her lying there, and 
lifting lit-r up, heard her beseeching wail, 
iiad no oilier thought than lo turn in- 
doors afiain. and see that she was taken 
to die soul and heart of that ever hosiiit- 
able Institution. 

We have no doubt that the unhappy 
mother s'Hiietimes thinks with a fond and 
saddened lunging of her little one, but 
she need have no fear in one respect; 
die ?,'.'.i-.-! !:ahe found comfort and healing 
under 1 In- .Yrmy roof that night, and for 
long n;i;:;t-. ;i[ter, until she went to make 
tlie jay .ii.d lilessing of an otherv.-:';e lonely 
home suiiiewhcrc in these jirairie lands. 

THE SHELTERING OF BARBARA 

\Ve:i; nuwiitider what that stricken old 
couple ;], Old Scotland would have felt 
but fii' ;'ie fact that they knew their 
erring (L. lighter was safe under the roof 
of till- .:!!-sheltering Army. We think 
that tl' - hearts went out with a loving- 
ness si;.', as they had never known to- 
wards ■.;■ wfien. on the next Sunday 
raomin.. the little group of Army iieoplu 
stood I I sing and preach outside their 
home .. that Glasgow street. 

Willi . Iiat joy they had sent the girl 

forth ; ihe new land. Sure they had 

prayiii ' :■ her — they had done that all 

tier lifi -uch high hopes she had; such 

slcc; - ,1 an adventure it was to leave 
Uicdii.. [less otAuld Glescae tor the wid< 

spread tices of Canada. If the old 

(oik h.' ! aught her the things of life she 

and til' might have been spared some of 

tlicir \ ; miseries. 

Ue ;.. Liolout to condemn the stupidity 
of the ,vho made a place for Barbara 
ivitlioi:' lull enquiries; we say nothing 
much ;.;iiput the almost criminal arrange 
trienls i: that jirairie farmstead; or tlie 
silline- :)f the man and woman who 
couki ink that such arrangements 
«ouUl ■ .! be fraught with ill for more 
than II, life. No, nothing at all— whj 
dwell 1-. ii? 

put i I I^arbara in her sorrow and I cr 
pains ; re was the sheltering roof of 
The .\;;i-,y; the love and attention of 
those vho cared for her as though she 
was tli: liighest lady of the City— and 
for thi-e grieving ones in the old land 
messagi s ef sympathy and hope that went 



far to assuage their bitter grief. For 
Barbara loo, healing and health — for 
mind and body™and the knowledge of 
the pardoning grace of God. Small 
wonder they call it "Grace". 

GOD PITY US, IF— 



Have you ever stayed to wonder what 
would happen to this country of ours if 
all the now o|jen doors of The Army 
were (o close; if the now-hosiiitablc roofs 
of The Army were no longer available 
as shelters. Those desi)er;ile winter nights, 
with tile mighty north witid blowing from 
the Lake, and the thick snow under foot - 
and no .Army to go to. Oh. bitter would 
it be for thous;inds of men if this were so 

but tlianl; (kid it is not yet so, nor will 
it be if you and others continue to do 
your duty. 

.•\s long as seasonal erai)!oyment con- 
tinues to be the problem of our Canadian 
statesmen, so long will there be this 
ceaseless surge to and fro of worldess 
men. Some of them with, no better 
excuse, may be, I han that they do not want 
to take the lirst job that comes, but some 
of tJiem genuinely out of work. 

How would you feel if you knew there 
was a wife and a little family dependent 
uixiii you in some dis'ant village or city, 
and you hiine-fro;!en, days'- hungry, lil- 
clad. and not a cent, nr srarcoly that, to 
call your own. How would you feel, if 
\"ou suddenly found an oi:)en door for 
your ready entrance, and a sheltering rofif 
offering you a iirospect of food and 
warmth, if only for a few hours? Al 



least some cessation in the weary tramp 
and ho|je!ess endeavour, eh? 

Well, that's just what The Army offers 
Lo countless men night after night; and 
not a mawkisli charity either, but a man- 
to-man hand-grasp, and a cheery word — 
and some religion into the bargain. Hob 
Smith, of The Pas; Jack Jones of Flin 
Flon; Tom Robinson of Who-knnws- 
wliere; w-hy they all would tell you tales 
which would loose your tears, and empty 
your souls and pockets if you but 
gave them the chance. 

.All we say is, (^od pity this country if 
these Men's Shelters and Hostels were 
suddenly to close; it would be a day of 
red riot for some towns that we know- 
very well. 
THE GAUNTNESS OF KILDONAN 

We wonder do many of those who paiis 
the gaunt building which is such a promin- 
ent feature of the Kiidonan landscape 
realU' appreciate its worth to the com- 
munity? We think not. But there are 
those now occupying positions of useful- 
ness, not to say, trust, who in their 
innermost hearts thank God for the 
lessons there learned - 

Picture the first days of utter desola- 
tion and desperation of sonie who enter 
there; the youthful escapade so quicldy 
ended and the feeling that the arm of the 
law is for ever around one. And then the 
kindly, materiiul inlluences at work; the 
sislerlv spirit so often evinced. It is all 
VL-ry well to suggest that the actions of 
a few wilder, turbulent ones are an 
e\'idencp of the whole — notliing of the 
sort. 




AND THE BEAUTY THEREOF 

Vk'c wish we were free to tell some of 
the stories we know, of the wild, untamed 
Sliiril gradually 'ucIok softeiled by tiie 
sisterly atmosphere; the vengeful heart 
gradually being sweetened by the kindly 
graces there exhibited; the girl whose 
lusty longing for the freedom of the out- 
side is slowly giving w^ay to the knowledge 
of a freedom in God, which will forever 
break those other chains of sin and wrong. 
But it is not our business to |)ublish such 
tales on the housetop, only to suggest 
that the Mouse at Kiidonan stands out. 
not merely as a landmark, but as 
a veritable Haven of Hope and Salvation 
in the memories of hundreds of now happy 
women anri kindly mothers. 

But for sheer beauty there is little that 
can improve on the t;ile of the girl — a 
real demon she bad been called by others 
who had been resixinsible for her — who 
had passed through months of steadying 
infiuence. The Commandant of the Home 
had tried and re-tried her again and 
again, and one day, in almost desperation, 
had given her a job in the garden, and 
some seeds to plant. 

Coming along soon afterwards the 
motherly Commandant said. "Why. Mary, 
that's a queer garden you're malcin- there. 
Why, now, you've got it in the shape of 
a heart. What's that for, Mary?" And 
Mary looked up with happy smites through 
her not much less cheerful tears — the 
approving words had reached the real 
s[X)t — "Why, Commandant, because this 
is the only jjlace where I ever found 
:in\'body witli a real heart." That's 
Kiidonan! 

THE PLACE OF VOWS 



Hrigiidier (Dr.) Whittaker iind Caplain (Nurse) Ncill of Grace Hoapilal, 

Winnipeg, opcralinR the Quprlz (Sun-ray) Lamp recently donated l« the 

Hospital by the Kiwnnis Club of Winnipeg. 



On Portage Avenue, Winnipeg, just 
about where the City begins to stretch 
out into the pr.airie lands, stands a fine, 
imiiosing building. Almost new now, 
and not yet closed in, but soon it may 
Iind itself in the centre of throbbing home 
or industrial life. It is The Army Train- 
ing Garrison — Memorial to the great, 
good man who. by Ihe blessing of God, 
made jxissible all our Army stories. The 
Mecca of every ardent, young Salvation 
heart throughout Western Canada; for 
"to go thrfiugh Training" is a desire 
beyond words for our young folks. .-Vnd 
Training for what? 

Not for positions of allluence, many of 
them give up such prospects; not for 
jobs of ease or comfort or good company 
— except ease of conscience and comfort 
for the broken-hearted. A place wliere 
the young Cadets of The .\nny may hear 
tales of the privations of their ijredecessors. 
and uhere they are fired with that spirit 
of holy emulation which speeds The Army 
around the w-orld as a lire of Salvation 
and cleansing. 

The thousands of daily street-car pas- 
sengers and autoists who pass its doors 
do not think of the "Garrison" as we do. 
but we regard it as a I-Ioly Place; for we 
ha\-e a memory of one of the choicest of 
\oung Canada's choice lives kneeling 
there in self-surrender to the claims of 
( lod and His w-orld service. There are 
prosperous business, and commercial men in 
the City who could yield that young life 
btllc in intellectuality and [wssibility, but 
who would yield most of their worldly 
wcalth and position to have his peace of 
mind, and the self-knowledge of his call; 
or they -would give all could they but 
know that their sons w-ould wiilinglj' 
tread that actual way. 

And that same surrendering iirayerfiit 
consecration is not brought about by the 
class exercises, strenuous though they 
arc; nor by the training inlluencc of the 
Staff of Training Officers, zealous though 
they are; but by the tender influences of 
the gracious Spirit of God which is making 

(Continued on page S) 
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ed and The Call — An Entreaty 




By THE COMMISSIONER 



We arc in the very thick ot the 
Sclf-Denial and Welfare Campaign 
and are now beginning to understand 
more correctly the situation. We 
are hot unduly anxious about (he 
result — our faith will not allow us to 
be — but we must confess to the con- 
stant thought that now is the time 
ftr everybody to come "to tha help 
of the Lord against the mighty." 

T'lj^ J^^^EER IS 50 GREAT THaT 
O N K STANDS 
ALMOST 
AGHAST. 



THE NEED CONSTITUTES THE 
lNi:>l!jTENT CALIj. Jt is a call to 
which we cannot, we must not, turn 
a deaf ear, nor hold out an empty 
iiand. It comes to our General; it 
comes to us at Territorial Headquar- 
ers; it comes to every OITicer, to 
every Soldier, and no less to every 
Eriend of God and The Army. It is 
luud to-day — and it will be louder 
still to-morrow. s^^^y^.TlON- 




What Happened to Smith 

A Selt-Denial Story 

SMITH, J. P., retired tradesman, was 
by no manner of means born with a 
silver spoon in his mouth, but by dint of 
strenuous labor and cnreful saving had 
acquired n respectable banking account. 
One evening, after a particularly heavy 
dinner, which made him irritable, he had 
pompously refused to see The Salvation 
Army Captain who called on behalf of 
the Self-Denial Effort. 

"1 have nothing to thank them for," 
he said to the maid, "they have never had 
occasion to help me!" 

A few hours Inter Smith seemed to be 
awakened from a profound sleep by a 
man with a kinematosraph lantern who 
ordered him to sit up in bed and look 
straight in front of him. 

As he looked he saw the picture of a 
man dressed in rags struggling through 
the snow and collapsing drunkcnly at 
length on the ground — a pitiable sight. 

"That looks strange," muttered bmitli, 
"and if that poor fellow isn't me?" Just 
then two .Salvationists came along and, 
lifting the man up, rubbed his frozen 
limbs and took him off between them, 

"But I was never in that condition," 
he said to the operator of the machine. 
"Thank God for it," came the laconic 
reply. 

The picture changed. A young man sat 
in a prison cell rocking himself to and fro, 
his head bent foraard in his hands. Ap- 
proaching him was a H'arder and an Army 
Officer. Then Smith heard a voice say, 
"Poor fellow, he never had a chance in 
life. Left as a boy without home or friends, 
he has had to battle through life as best 
he could. He is the victim of a series of 
misfortunes." The warder retired and the 
cell door closed upon the Salvationist and 
the prisoner, and as it did so Smith 
gasped, as the youth raised his head, 
"Thai's me! But I was never in prison. 
I always had friends and a good home." 

"Thank God for it," once more came 
the reply. 

Another picture. Midnight in a large 
city. Along its almost deserted streets 
staggered rather than walked, a girl, 
whose heavilv painted face spoke of sin 
and degradation. She had just left two 
men with whom, apparently, she had been 
spending the evening in drinking. As 
tney left her she snatched at a bottle of 
spirits, drained it, and. throwing the 
empty bottle away, dashed down a court- 
yard leading to the river. Jumping on 
to the parapet she turned her head for 
an instant before taking the plunge. 
Smith shrieked, "My God! It's my own 
girl!" The picture finished, and Smith 
indignantly cried, "But my daughter, 
sir, I'll have you to know, is a resijcctahle 
girl, and has been shielded from such 
wrongs as that picture would suggest." 

Again came the same reply. "Thank 
God then!" 

The big outer gates of the poorhouse 
clanged heavily behind a family consisting 
of father and mother and their boy and 
girl, and as they made their way slowly 
and almost shamefacedly up to the front 
door of the "house," Smith asked, "Why 
are they going there." 

"They have no Jiorae. answered the 
man, "Without w«rk for luonlhs, tiie 



It 

faces us at every 
turn. Our great 
institutional work 
with its hands al- 
ways outstretch- 
ed to those in 
need, in sin, and 
in sorrow, must 
be heavily subsi- 
dised. Whether 
we will or no, we 
are forced on. 
Our Corps work 
in the scattered 
areas, as well as 
in the throbbing 
centres of our 
city life, calls us. 

Our self-sacrificing Missionary Of- 
ficers, many of them with their home- 
places .nmong us, hail us from the 
dark places of the earth; they must 
be supported. 
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W H E U E CAN 
»E DEPENDED 
Lll'ON to do their 
best to heed the 
Call, and to meet 
the Need, We will 
give our own 
amounts— we will 
give ourselves. 
This is little 
enough when we 
remember Him 
Who gave Him 
self a ransom for 
us all. In doing 
this we shall re- 
ceive the approval 
of our own con- 
sciences, the 
blessing of those about to perish, and 
the high blessing of our Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ, 

YOU WILL HELP, WILL YOU 



NOT? 



Territorial Headquarters, 
.317 Carlton Street, 
Winnipeg, Man. 
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furniture of their once smart home has 
had to be sold, piece by piece, to buy food. 
and they huvt; jiothini' in Liie world but 
the clothes tliey stand upright in. An 
honest and industrious workman, but 
defeated in the struggle for iiie." 

As the quartet turned to have one last 
look upon freedom before entering those 
gloomy portals. Smith recognized them as 
himself, his wife, son, and daughter. 
Once more his ire rose, as he said, "But 
we have never had to go to the workhouse. 
1 have made a success of life and have 
never cost the taxpayers a farthing; in 
fact I am onner of much property in this 
parish and therefore pay taxes myself." 

Came the now familiar response, "Tlicn 
thank God!" At that moment Smith 
awoke, to find he had only been dreaming. 

As early as was convenient next morn- 
ing Smith allied on The Army Officer, 
who, upon answering his knock, said, 
"Come in, sir. We have been asking the 
Lord to send you to us." 



The visitor, having told the Captain 
his experiences during the night, pulled 
out his clicque book and said, "So I've 
decided to write you out a cheque for 
S5.00." 

"Then you are not the gentleman we 
prayed for," said the Officer in surprise. 
"We asked the Lord to send us stjme one 
with a cheque tor S50.(X). That is the 
amount we need." 

To the OHQcer's delight the visitor there- 
upon added the cstra nought to the figure 
and made it 50. 

And that is how the Captain reached 
his Target. 

One of our best known preachers, giving 
evidence once at a police-court, was turn- 
ing the witness-box into a pulpit, «iien tjie 
magistrate pulled him up sharj^ly. "We 
don't want to know v.liat you think, wc 
want to know what you kumv." With 
that as his text tlie good man the next 
Sunday made a splendid sermon on wit- 
ness-bearing. 



"But I was never in that 
condition," he K.ii.i, 




BE DEPENDED ... I 8 • jS « 

HiioNtodotheir f 6 afB Loofetng for Yoy 

hi.cl In hppd the ^ 

T WONDER if ordinary .Snlvnf ioni^i ■ 
■^ have ever thought of the wondeTUil 
romance of that little advcrtisemi. i 
which aiipears week by week on |i ili i 
ot "The War Cry". "We arc lookiiij, [ 
you." Turn to that page and tr\ 1 
sense, if you can, some of the tran i 
there hidden; some of the hcirt icli 
whicli throb through many a line =■' in 
of the tears in which some of those lin 
were first written. Then, if you cnn I 
to realize ihc joy and gladness which i 
the very usual counterpart. 

A few weeks iigo a man called m th 
Editorial Den and asked for u coin i 
the "Cry" because somebody h id ti I I 
him his photo was in it. We had m irl i 
that his face was familiar, but we could 
not "place" him. However, wl j,i\i 
him the paper, and as he glanced it ih 
back page, lie- gave- an excited e\{.l im i 
tion — "Oh, fancy that photo!" Wc did 
not like to be too inquisitive, but we h i\f 
since found out that a lellow woilnun 
had seen the ])iciure, noticed the n in i 
and sent him along to us. And Hit / Iiit> 
tvas Jorly ycai old, iT a day; the scp ir iii >u 
from his brotlier has lasted over tlnrl 
jears and now happy family coniniunie i 
tions have been re-established. 

An Army Odicer was distnbutin 
"WarCrys" in the train, and had suiriLl\ 
taken his seat again in his own luli 
when one ol the recipients hastened 
to him with the news tliat such ind su 1 

was running a butcher's store in their ii v\ ii 
In this case a family break of twenu 
years was mended, to the happinc.;. < i 
all concerned. 

The "War Cry " was lying on the rei<' 
ing table of the town library; it h id be i 
there for days and nobody iiad ben 

greatly interested in it. Mr. I 

want of something better to dn jiukul 
it up and glanced through it. and w is ju 
tossing it back on the table, wlicii ii 
caught sight of a photo on the b lek \y\\. 
which was reminiscent of sonieboth h 
had known. "Goodness, griciuu 
exclaimed he, "That's Jack Schmidt wl 
comes in every week . Taney been mi ii 
ten years, wanted for small legie\ ' 
must tell him." True, the photo w is 
old one, hut in these days of 5ha\ en n 
it could be well recognised. The pli 
was soon at work and quickly the m ii 
were carrying a letter to The \n 
Headquarters and the broken links i 
estahlishrrl; nne link on the ■V'her 
prairie and the other in tlic \illij,<- 
I'russia; a v.orldlinking Ann> i i( e 

Nalurally some cl tltc storic; a c 
private and intimate for publication 1 
the three very ordinary incidents lin 
related will serve to show that the eoltit 
has its own place in the wonderlul 
tivities of The Army. 



The president of a bank, when a \ 
by a young clerk how to distini.ii 
counterfeit bills at sight, replied ( 
familiar with the good trills, and jou w 
recognize the had ones without ii 
trouble." Here is a big volume of i.m'^iI 
summed up in a single sentence 
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II yoii liiid taken the trouble to go into 
thatfiille ^hack building across the tracks, 
you Wdulil iiave found yourself in one of 
Uic liveliest and joHiest of Salvation Army 
.Meelinp-i. I-"iin, heaps of it; smiles — 
yards of ihim; singing— choirs of it; and 
so on, ad 111). 

And if villi had taken Ihe trouble to 
speak til ilic little woman linsign in 
charge f ii she would have told you 
wriie ul 11 uiest uf stuiie-s. Talk abuul 




soda! welfare and uplift: a wholesale 
manutacKny of it. She would jirobablv 
have told yiiu the same tale that she told 
me. 

"Wo liiid a man in here a few weeks 
ago who 1.1 >l.etl real hopeless;. We went 
to spcjili I') him and found Ihat his wife 
had k'f; !:■;:■.. ! ie was the more to blarne. 
k musician and a vocalist, he had been 
led inlii Imd company, altliough able to 
earn quiie good money, and at last his 
wife had, m sheer desperation, shut the 
door on liaii and finally moved away 
back to Ikt own friends. 

"Hecniic to the Penitent-I-'orm and we 
prayed w ili him. He came round to our 
Quarter-; lu-vt day and we went with him 
wife. My, she was surjjrised 
I'lV us together but she let me 
: to wait outside — and then 
. iior tale. I had a hard jol) 
svmpathetjc, but a long talk 
))rayer did it. 

V both belong to us. Me takes 
in our 'Sunday School" — our 
•lings, you understand; .she 
iiirlv and so do the two cliil- 
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heir address? Oil, well, that's 
iddn't want to give them away 
ill if you come along on fiun- 
1 doubt he will give his testi- 
hen you can liiid out for your- 



Ji the little- Hal! across the 
Hut helter .still for litis 
ion't you think? 



APlar, Iteside the Wash-boiler 



lis ago there came under the 
eiof of the Women's Social 
iiian heavily addicted to the 
:. Most of her time was spent 
iiui a little while, in a long 
■ night, in the Home in which 
' ii, the Hiebriate jail-bird sought 
and immediaU'ly there began 
ii complete change. For nine 
has been saved, sober, indus- 
I prosiM;rous, because for nine 
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The Hall Across the " Tracks" 



If \oii li id 111 en the trouble lo Ro into 
IhatliUk Inck buildiiiR across the tracks, 
lou woulil li i\ e found yourself in one of 
theli\i-ln t ind jolliesl of Salvation Army 
MMtin^s I un heaps of it; smiles — 
vards of tliim singing — choirs of it; and 
so on 1(1 lib 

And if 1 u liad taken the trouble to 
tpeak t ilic little woman Ensicn in 
charge f il she would have told you 
soirn. ill ll liiiLbt of stories. Talk about 




years she has continued to light. Although 
few suspect it. this fine Salvationist of 
such long standing is still subjected to 
terrible a.ssaults from the Devil, and 
although the craving for alcohol has not 
been encouraged for nine years it still 
recurs. "What do you do when you 
feel this strong temptation returning?" 
asked an Officer the other day of the hk- 
druiikard when she revisiled the Home 
in which she had been saved so long ago. 
"Oh, [ ha\-e a Jitlie place beside iiie 
wash-boiler, in the wash-house" was tlie 
frank reply, "and 1 just ffo there and light 
it out on my knees." 



sodai welfare and uplift; a wholesale 
manulaclory of it. She would probablv 
have told you the same tale that she told 
me. 

"We had a man in here a few weeks 
ago whci I'Hil^ttl real hojieless. We went 
to speak in him and found that his wife 
had fcl! h.ins, i-Ic v/as the more to blrimc. 
A musician and a vocalist, he had been 
led inlo h:ui company, although able to 
earn quile good money, and at last his 
wife had. in ylieer desperation, shut the 
door on Jiim and finally moved away 
back to liiT own friends. 

"He cami' in the Penitent-Form and we 
prayed wih him. He came round to our 
Quarters inr.vi day and we went with him 
to see ))is rt-ife. My, she was surprised 
when sIh' s;iw us together but she let me 
in— he li:ir,i lo wail outside — and then 
she told UK- her talc. I had a hard job 
making h.-i sympathetic, but a long talk 
prayer did it. 

v holh belong to us. Ho takes 
■ in our 'Sunday School" — our 
'■tings, you understand; sbc 
kiily and so do the two chil- 



and a Jiii 

"Now 
a Conip; 
Junior ' 
comes u 
drcn, 

"Whni 
tdlinc, 1 
liketh:ii 
day, r\< 
mony, a 
«:lt," 
Not 1; 

tracks. i 
city of »> 



!licir address? Oh, well, that's 
'Ukln't want to give them awav 
nil if j'ou come along on Sun- 
■ i doubt he will give his testi- 
!!!'jn you can find out for your- 

i fur tlie little Hall across the 
:i' But better still for this 
;, don't you thiiili? 



The Doctor Chanped His Mind 

Last year I cal'ed upon a doctor in 
connection with the Self-Denial Effort 
(siiys an Officer friend of oursi and was 
\'ery disappointed when he said, "I have 
decided lo give assistance lo other needy 
causes." His maimer inferred that The 
.■\rniy appeal was less worthy. 

A few days ago I felt constrainwl (n 
pay him another visit. 1 reminded him of 
my iirevious call and of niy regret lliat 
lie had withheld his siiiiport, hut I hoped 
he would nou' do something for us. 

The doctor's face beamed as he told 
me bow a journalist friend of his, out nn 
the "copy hunt," spent a week with the 
very poorest in the city. She was dressed 
as a poor woman without means, and she 
visited various homes and institutions. 
Although professing to be an agnostic, she 
was compelled to express great admira- 
tion for The .Army's work among women, 
saying that "The .Army's methods were 
the best she had met." 

After relating this story, the doctor 
cave a donaiion, promising his supiiorL 
on other occasions. One would not 
think this a likely story tor our city, 
vvould they? 



A Case of "Nerres" 

Jl was nothing more nor less than an 
attack of nerve trouble, and the business 
man had "kicked over the traces". His 
co-directors were unable effectually to deal 
with the situation. His family failed to 
grasp the real cause of his irritabilitj', and 
when his wife, as an entirely^ last resort, 
w;as telling her story to a kindly Salva- 
tionist whom she had met in the rest-room 
of the Departmental store, he was prac- 
tically isolated and regarded as a "back 
number." 

Domestic complications had become 
such that legal advice had been taken, 
and so a direct appeal to the reallj' ag- 
grieved man, became iniiiossible. llcv- 
ever, a thoughtful Army man. encaged in 



one of its so-called "commercial branches" 
volunteered to see the business directors. 
That seemed to make it easy for members 
of the family to be seen, and encouraged 
by partial success already achieved, co- 
operation with the wife and family be- 
came possible. 

.\ long holiday was arranged, the board 
of directors voting the necessary funds, 
and according to the last letter received, 
all outstanding differences have been 
adjusted. /Mthough the nervous patient 
is not likely to be fitted for work again 
in the future, he will continue to he 
respected by the firm, and provision has 
been made for his future wellbeing. 

Doubtless if the family doctor had 
been consulted at the right time, or the 
members of the family had realized that 
the trouble was largely physical, much 
anxiety, bad feeling, and expense could 
have been saved, but at the time The 
Army came into it, it required more than a 
doctor's certilicate to unravel a badly 
tangled skciii. 

Rill why dirl The Armv come into this' 
Ah. well, that is a little dilTcult to sav 
except that The Arm\' woman in the 
Re?(-raom — strange place for her, too — 
felt the call that always seems so loud to 
Salvationists, and made it her business 
to get the wanderer home again, and 
she knew, wise soul, that there are wa>s 
and means by which her "People" could 
do it. Not a' bad sort of Armj', is it? 



The Artnii to the Rescue 

A man with his wife and family moved 
into an entirely fresh neighbourhood of 
the city and knew nobody round about. 
A short time afler, onrnf the children was 
stiickea down with diphtheria and died. 
When the undertaker asked the mother 

she said. "We do not attend any Church, 
but hove heard good reirarts of The 
Salvation Army." The undertaker called 
the local Commanding Ofiicer and he 
conducted the funeral service. 

The mother was then stricken with the 
disease, and the house quarantined. The 
Army Ofiicer took groceries to the house 
until the quarantine was lifted. Then 
the ir.an and wife sent for him to come 
to see them. They declared that they had 
never seen Christianity demonstrated in 
such a manner before, and expressed a 
wish to be prayed with. They there and 
then knelt down and got converted, and 
on the occasion of my recent visit I dedi- 
cated the remaining child and enrolled 
its mother as a Soidier of tbe Corps. 

The human touch by one whose heart 
had been touched by the Di\'ine brought 
victory for the Saviour in this home. 



"Not Mann Noble" 

I guarantee if you had searched the 
\yhnle town over you would never have 
lighted on one who gave less e^^idence of 
being cut out for a Salvation Army Ofii- 
cer. The son of exceedingly well-to-do 
people in the old land, well versed in 
several hmguages other than his native 
tongue, with extreme ecclesiastical lean- 
ings, and yet withal a sport, if not some- 
times even giddy. 

The Army Open-Air Meeting on the 
street; something about the forccfulness 
of the message; a haunting feeling that 
"those folks have something which I 
have not," and a drawing to tiiem; weeks 
of a spiritual, almost a physical struggle. 
and then one evening at TJie Army peni- 
tent-Form in a Hood of tears. 

Back to his cosy university diggings, his 
books, his pipe, his easy chair by the 
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there is ain and misery, poverly anil despair, pain and discourage- 
ment; wlitiever lliere arc mcu do'.vn MSid out, wnmon who liav« 
erred, and defenceless children to protect, you will iiud The Salvation 
Army at work with an undcr.standiug cITort to reclaim and rehabili- 
tate fallen men and women, and tn provide protection and opportunity 
in life for little children. 

IF YOU DKSIRE TO HELP THE MIMY in this work, your 
cnntribntion can be handed to the local Salvation Army Officer, or 
sent til LT.-COSISnSSlONKIJ RICH, 317 CARLTON STREET, 
WINNIPEG, MAN. If it is your wish that your gift shall be allocated 
(o any special branch of niir operations, please signify, and your 
{lonation will be used strictly in .iccnrdance therewith. 



open fire, and then a struggle even more 
intense than that in the Hall. Up and 
down, up and down the room until just 
about exhausted, he leans by the lire- 
place giving a last contemplation to the 
mental scene w-hich has stirred his \'iEion 
the evening through. 

Since? Oh, since then, loneliness, 
ostracism, misunderstanding, family com- 
plications, financial slringenty — poverty 
even. But — joy beyond words. Men and 
women and boys and girls, especially 
men and boj's, brought to know God as 
they had never known Him before. 
Homes, previously desolate and sin- 
stricken, ail aglow wiith the love oi God. 
It might even be said a whole town agog 
wilii lliM tij;iiji> ,,! ihi: liiercy of ]c..^;:r,. 
"Not many noble," said the .Apostle, but, 
thank God, some now and then. 



Not in Canada 

I called upon a bank nian.iger in ?, 
certain village: a banl; manager, mind 
you. On hearing my mission he looked 
astounded, and giving his donation, he 
remarked that he !iad never before been 
approached upon the matter of Self- 
Denial! In fact, I was obliged to explain 
to him what Sclt-Denial meant! But, as 
1 say it was in a certain village; I refuse 
to give its name. 



'T*HERE is a Salvation Army OfTiccr 
^ whom some of you may have met 
often on the streets; a smart little fellow; 
walks with a sprightly stride; always 
wears his cap at a "Wales" angle. To 
look at him, you would think- he is cut 
for a guud time, but to know him, you 
would understand that he is out to give 
everybudy other than himself a Rood time. 

Sometimes he can be seeti in his own 
seat down at the jiolice court, ready at a 
moment's notice to proffer the aid of 
The Army in untangllnR some ti(;lit knot; 
always with a merry quip for the "ofticers 
of the court"; and sometimes a nod of 
recognition for the old offender in the 
dock, A good friend to have at court, one 
might say. 

But he is equally well known in jail 
circles; indeed, wc have often wondered 
how he finds lime for his various concerns 
and adventures. But this is the latest 
kind of a storv in which he is mixed up. 

To one of his clients had come the news 
in jail that his father was dead, and grief- 
stricken, the younR man went with a 
strange request to the governor. 

"Oh, please," he pleaded, "may I be 
allowed to attend my father's funeral?" 

He knew the interment was to take 
place at the cemetery, which was quite 
near at hand. Indeed, most of the funeral 
processions proceedinR thither had to pass 
the jail. 

"AhwlufPly Impnp.cible" 

Gravely shaking his head, the sympa- 
thetic governor replied: "No; what you 
ask is absolutelv impossible. But. my 
lad, I would like'to do something for you. 
The utmost 1 can allow is for you to go 
outside the walls and stand at the iron 
gate, through which \ou will be able to 
see vour father's funeral as it goes by. 
But "I niake two conditions. Vou must 
be under an armed guard, and, secondly, 
vou must be in the company of Major 
Blank." 

t'initefuiiy Hie prisoner assented to 



His Father's Funeral 




these conditions and readily the Salva- 
tionist agreed to co-operate in the manner 
indicated. 

So at 2 p.m. on the appointed day, 
people in the roadway might have noticed 
four persons standing against the iron 
palings abutliuK on the side-walk — in 
front, a young prisoner and a Salvation 
Army Oflicer, and, just behind them, two 
warders. Fourteen feet away the massive 
prison wall, eighteen feet in height, formed 
a grim background. Vou may picture 
'.he young prisoner conspicuous enough 
in the regulation white trousers and 
jacket, on which, over the left hreast 
would be his number and the letter of 
his division, there being a similar marking 
on his back. Since, however, prisoiier.i 
are often to be seen, engaged in garden- 
ing work, between the palings and the 



wall, tlic asi]CCt of the prisoner :ind his 
companions would ncit h:ive pospLssed 
enough novelty to e\cite public ciiriosil.i. 

See! the funeral proci'ssioii is approach- 
ing. (The Major, will, of course, have 
inld the bere:ived family of the gi»rer- 
nor's concession.) 

The hearse moves slowly into vii^w— as 
mournful a sighl, surely. a:i an i-rrnii^ son 
can look upon. I'-roni the window of 
[he first coach a woman's hand is gently 
waving— signal of a mother's atfectioii 
and forgiveni-ss. From ilie ne.vt coacli 
sisters wave tjieir hands in acquiescence. 

■fhe Funeral Has Slopped 

There is a tense moment when ihe 

funeral procession has slopped. diri'Clh' 

in Iront of the prison enuante. Soon 



it is moving on again. 

Now learn what happened iasidc the 
palings. 

The young prisoner sank nv, lii.s knees 
and. in a voice of fervour, i-:ekiimc!d: 
"Major, from this hour Fm gn::i;! i„ ij^ j 
Chrisiian. i give my heart i'- i,itd here 
and now and put myself wlv ■■;.■ In His 
hands." 

The Major knelt too, ami ; ::!t com- 
pact was sealed with e;iriii ' mutual 
praver; the two armed guan lunkiiij 
on the while. 

lie became a Soldier of the t ■ ;k, and 
he worked out the remaindei ■ i-,is sen- 
tence in cheerful .spirit.s. r,v..-.iii(; a 
bright influence on all about h 

Today, several months ali., !iis rr- 
lease, he is giving every sati--!.:. ; n in j 
position of trust in a merch: : ■ nllice. 
Slor is there a more aciive Si. I ■ ■ in the 
suburban Corps to which he : -.iijs. 

The Dru? Store Die: ;>Jot 
Sell Them 

During a visit to a cerlain lun ■icamp 
one of our Ollicers fell into im: ■ !s;itinn 
with a French-Canadian. Oui t 'Miracle, 
able to converse in French, sji, '. ■■ in the 
man regarding his soul wiili ti. result 
that lie came to a wise dei-i-in , in the 
matter. The convert slated tl^,; iiu had 
ne\'er been alkiwed to read the iii'ie and 
therefore did not know tliat ii .■ ■.■iiiiiied 
the wav of Salvatioti. FnaijU- i" read 
Fnglisli' the man declined to ncupt a 
Bible from the Oflicer, but i!< :.i:v:l lie 

into town where he would pui>;i;i-^ one 
at the drug store! 

To his surijrinc, however, tlii i-oiivert 
found that although many arii.:.-^ \vere 
olitainable at the store in qutfti-';i. liibks 
were not to be found among ilii-;ii. lie 
speedily got in touch with lii's Sal', almnist 
friend who has underlaken to -.-.lire for 
iiini the precious voluini' in '';- mvn 
tongue. 



fhe Snite He Was— The 



(Continued from page 5) 
the building on Tortage a Holy riace — 
under which roof vows and consecrations 
are made that shall make this Canada, 
and many another land, a country for 
God. Do you think on these things? 

CAME OVER WITH THE ARMY 

Is there nothing to say. either, about 
the activities, keen and ever, of the 
Immigration Services of The Army? 
There be some who have revived our 
interest in "altruism," by saying these 
services are not such — but The Army 
has come through too many periods of 
deliberate abuse and detraction to worry 
about the things that be said. "Ours 
not to icasoi'i why," bist to get on witri 
the job. 

SufTice it to say that there are tens of 
thousands, if not hundreds of thousands, 
in the Dominion to-day who could or 
would or should raise their voices in one 
loud song of praise and gratitude to God 
that ever "they came over with The 
Army", and found their first homes 
here with us. From the confines of the 
Old Lands to the freedoms of the New; 
from the inferiority complex of the old 
to the superiority complex of tliis present; 
and never out of sight of either of two 
flags— the "Union Jack" and the "Blood 
and Fire." 

We could at least tell of one lad v,-ho 
came here in the early days of our Migra- 
tion policies, who was guarded well, as 
we still guard similar adventurers. Whose 
savings were carefully tended, whose 
employments were carefully chosen; who 
rose year by year, step by step, to the 
Mayoralty of his City and but a few 
months ago had hard work to be allowed 
to stand aside from the candidature of 
a .safe .seat for his own ixiliticiil party; 
and who through it all maintains a faith 
in Gnri and The Army and thP land of 
his adoption, and a kindly word of counsel 
for all those "just over," 

Don't warry. We are not yet out 
of this work nor will we be. It can 
be ., said, however, that those who 
direct the Immigration policies of The 
Army are actuated by .sane economic 
principles; that they have no axe to 
grind for The Army in particular. In 
this, as in all our other services for 
the community, the public weal is 
always our consideration, coupled with 
what we feel to be the guiding 
thought of Him who controls all our 



Under the Roof of The Army 



doing.s. and Who, we believe, has 
us all in His wi.se direction. 

THE CENTRE OF IT ALL 

The Territorial Headquarters of Tlie 
Army in Canada West would do credit 
to some parts of the City of WinniiKg 
as a third-class boarding establishmetit. 
for it presents just that outside aspect: 
but step inside for a few moments, and 
one will find it a veritable hive of Salva- 
tion and Social Welfare industry; where 
evci'y iiioiiienl and every thought is 
devoted in some way to the uplift of 
tliose in sorrow and sin. 

Scarcely a consultation there but with 
that object; and certainly not an individ- 
ual, from the Commissioner himself down 
to the last come otlice-hand, with any 
other thought. Is there another such 
place in the City? 

At one time the already too cramped 



Kt;iirs may he filled witli tlie sn|>p]iaiit 
members of some broken famiU': starva- 
tion and sickness at home, and no other 
place of help known to tlieni Ijut The 
Army; and no perfunctory dealing either, 
but a sympathetic hearing, a word of 
cheer, sometimes words of prayer, and 
alwav's the endea\xiur to help. 

Another time it may he the wail of an 
infant which rises alinvn tlie otliurwise 
mv.y- of tiic place; and that tells a tale 
of despair and want—sometimes shame; 

Stories galore, if only we had time to 
cease our work to .set them down, but 
ever one story for all callers and that — 
the Story of the Love of ( iod. 

Property affairs, trading of Salvation 
Army supplies; management of Social 
affairs; direction and inspiration of 
spiritual operations; the wise management 
and disbursement of our alwtiys too little 




inaime and the careful watchhiliit™ nf 
our ever enlarging cx|X'riditiirr, the 
creation of "The War Cry"— :nui oli, a 
hundred and one things which L;n m spnad 
the fame of Christ's dear Name 
NOT CORYBANTIC 

And then, the next time yuu pass a 
Salvation Army Citadel or liimibler 
Hall, and hear therefrom the luarty 
singing, the jingle of tambourines, anil the 
rhvthmic clapping the hands, ami an 
occasional "Hallelujah", don't run away 
with the idea that it is a plac^- ul marine 
and rolling, or of a few coryhanlic c.<- 
ilibitiuiin, for )ou uiiuld In- uKjLiy 
disiipixiinted if you turned m unli u5 
expecting such scenes p.nd exciiv'iTnl!. 

Rather picture tliat place as luir where 
wearv men and women are heanni; nf a 
wonderful Burden-Bearer; wlnn- -inful 
souls are finding the Lamb ot (..id ^\lio 
taketh away sin; where lives are hriiirairng 
again: and from whence men ami -.vnraen 
are going out to make a i'ri'^!i start 
casting off the evil habits wh'.^ 
made them a problem for the ci.iii 
and a potential anxiety (or {\i"- 
chief thought is the public weal, 
that little hall and take that hal> 
and laughter to mean that wiA 
Army roof is always made ki: 
fact that 

"Jc5ii(S is niishly l« .ti'T. 
From the uttcrmosl lo llic iiHi nr:- 
Miglily lo save" 
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The Deserted Vilhiiie 

IT gave nic the creeps, the pit!.' 
was 50 utterly deserted. M". 
lunisc stood em|)Ly and the ^'! 
were ghostly. Ilovcvcr 1 per.- ■ 
my canvassing in the hope thai ' 
(inri some friend to whom 1 roul'i 
apix-al. At length, ju.st a.s the rtri 
the place was getting ' on nu' : 
saw a house which gave sonn 
habitation and, with a weary 
faith 1 left a Self-Denial eiivel.^; ■ 
letter box and passed on, 

A few days after I|had occasi' ■ 
through the village again and b' 
myself of the envelope and wen', 
in the letter box and there, to r 
siderable surprise, found the ^"■ 
envelope but with a $5 hill^em 
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,;)ture a drunkard at a midnight 
: or during some other Army 
; win the slaves ol drink lor uoe 
ihing and to keep him secure 
I lie years from his great beset- 
Liuite another. Happily, it is 
, ■ does the keeping, and in The 
■ anks in Canada and else- 
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ivliL-re I law 'ire thousands ot worthy 
coinracks who. though once sinful and 
dciiraviil. have been marvellously trans- 
foriTiid In ilie wontler-working Crtire of 
God. Inti lillle working-class cottage in 
a certain town, we sjiolie with a woman 
Salvati -iwhowasverv 



ill. 'I'he morning hu^ 



■md a rav nf light fell gently on the sHvlt 
hair nf liie sick woman, ligliling her face 
ttitll nmiiininon lustre. 

"thive -Me a Terrible Kick" 

"Ikfiiri' the dear Army rame into our 
lives 1 iis,-(l to lie awake at night and 
pr.av and wmirler." she said. "'Ihe drink 
h:i(i' turn.,-! mv husband into a brute. He 
cave me :i iirrible kick one night that lai;l 
mc lieipli--s for (en weeks, i cnuld not 
mnve iluiuii; that lime withmit being 
lillcd bv the neighbors. In his tirribje 
ririiiil,i-n fmizv lie has pulled mc by ihc> 
li;iir fri.m M while 1 have had a liny 
babe al uiv hreast and thrust me down- 
stairs and out iiiti) the cold winter's 
nifihi in till' i:iin and wind where tiirimgh 
the lone h.'iirs J have stood, only partly 
drtssetl. while the |)ilile«s gusts h;ivi- 
whirk-d ;u-.nind me. and woiitlered wliuii 
the end wmild come. 

'"I'liiiindi. as you may well imagine, 
very lilili- nvniey canie into my hands. 




■: "Besonc. Vain World" 
1 -.hall not want, 

is my Slie|5lierd-Ijird ; 
l;y waters still 
.' soul is oft restored: 
1 iiro' all my days, 
i;y pleasant ways 
■ gintly Icadeth me; 
!■". rr His Name's sake 
:■ guiding Lord is He. 

'■ I :i. tho' i walk 
■tin death's shady \-ale. 
', .t. trusting Him. 
' heart shall never faii. 
My refuge sure. 
. ! V rest .secure. 

■ foe shall I withstand, 
■upixirted by 

' mightof His Own band. 

\ !;;;5t of love 
'li>th for me prepare: 
•till He hath 
■:iiic for me to share. 

■ '.y cup llows o'er 

■ ■ ith blessings more 

:: my full heart can hold. 
.,id Ixiundlcss is 
grace He doth unfold. 

■* nrt all my days 
mercy follows me; 
■IS goodness shall 
^lul's salvation be; 
I'i. rapture sweet. 
'iwn at His feet, 
1, joy the world to tell.) 
'-\ ithin God's house 
lAermore shall dwell. — "J" 
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THE WAR CliY 



IS moving on again 

Now learn what happened i idc ly 

lings. 

rhc young prisoner sanl uii lu i,ne<;s 

i, in a voice of fervour sclnimcd 

lajor, from this houi I m ),( n [„ i^ g 

ristian. i Kive my neiri i jd here 

i now and put mjsclf w i m His 



ids.' 

rhe Major Icnelt too ind 
.■t was sealed with Ciini 
L\'er; the two armed ),u i 
ilie while. 

-le became a Soldier of lln ( 
worliod out the rem iiiidci 
ce in cheerful spirit \ 
iiht inlluciicc on all ibout ' 
L'oday^ several montiK it[ 
ic. he is Hiving evcr\ sati I i 
.ition of trust in a merch 
r is there a more arli\ S( ! 
urban Corps to winch 1 t 



rhe Drug Store Die 
Sell Them 

)tirinf; a visit to a ccrtiin Jim 
of our Onicors fell into m 
li a P'ronch-Canadun Oiu t 
: to converse in trench s|)> 

I reffardinK his soul «itli i 
t lie came to a wi'-c dtci i 
ter. The convert st ucd ll 
cr been allowed lo re id tin i 
■efore did not lmoi\ tli it ii 

w;iy of Siilvatioii L n ibl 
;lisii the man dcchiud t i 
te from the Odiccr liut di ' 
Id in thf'■•oll^^^<.>nf if It 

town where he ^\ould pui 
he druii store! 

II his surprise. howe\er 11 
id that althouRh niin\ irii 
linahle at the store in que ti ii 
; not tn be found imnn 111 
dily Kot in touch with hm S ili 
id who has undeililLii lo 

the precious voluini m^ I 



me and the careful ^\^tchfulll ni 
pver onlarginE c\pcndiiiir the 
tion of *'The War Cr\ — iiui uli a 
jredandono thing \\hifh to I > spread 
fame of Christ's denr N inic 

NOT CORYBANTIC 



id then^ the next time \ lu pisa a 
ation Army Citndcl or liunibler 
. and hear therefrom the lii.nrt\ 
ng, the jingle of tambuurint ind the 
limic clapping the hands ind an 
jional "Hallelujah don t run inaj 

the idi :i that it is, t pi icl 1 1 ro vmg 
rolling, nr of a few cnr\hmti c? 
ioii!j. 'rji yiiu wuu d 1) 1 4llv 
ipointe'I if you turned in wilh uj 
:ting s'.^ch scenes nrd p ni ii ' 
itlier picture that pi icc is niiL where 
y men and women nro In iriiit of a 
lerful Uurden-Bearer uIhil hi ul 

are fiiding the Uimb of ( i 1 Who 
.h away sin: where lives irc biuuininK 
i: and Irom whence men ind womtn 
Soing out to make i fre li tart 
ig off the evil habits uli li ln\c 
; them a problem for the n iniiiuiiitj 
a potential anxiety for tin i hose 

thought is the public wtil 
little hall and take that h i 
laughter to mean tint uiid 
' roof is always m ide ku 
that 

'Jesus is mt'slKy tn snic 
>m the udernios! In the iillcrn 
Mighty to save 
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The Deserted Village 

ave me the creeps the pi i i 
s so utterly deserted II 
stonrl empty and the \ ' 
ghostly, ilowevcr I pc 
invassing in the hope tli i 
Tme friend to whom I fonlt' 
1. At leiiKth, just as the ec 
lace was getting on m\ 
I house which gave sum 
Ition and, with a weir^ 
I left a Sclf-Denial en\tk 
box and passed on 
cw days after Ijhdd oce i 
^ the village again and 1 
f of the envelope and mcm 
1 letter box and there tt 
hie surprise, found the 
ipe but with a $5 bill^eiu 
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llie irute He Was— The Husband He Beoame w^ty^.:^^:^^ / k t m\^.^^ \ v^ \ i 



fr*0 tj:>ture a drunkard at a midnight 
1 r:r-; or during some other Army 
Effort n win the slaves of drink lor (jod 
ii one diing and to keep him secure 
ihrouei'. I lie years from his great beset- 
itient ;:■ eiuile another. Happily, it is 
God wl ■ cl<"=s the keeping, and in The 
Army- ;aiiks in Canada and else- 




where I hire are thousands of worthv 
osraracles vlio. though once sinful and 
dtpravt'd. have been marvellously trans- 
formofl !"■■ 'he wonricr-workint; Crrico of 
God. Ill a lillle working-class cottage in 
accrl:iiii town, we sjinliL- with a wnnian 
SalvalioaHt who was very ill. The morning 
sun v\a> >iiiamiiig iiito ;lic liny room, 
and a ray of light fell gently on the silver 
hair of llie sick woman, lighting her face 
wilh utuaiinmon luslre. 

"(iiive .Me a Terrible Kick" 

"befi>re [lie dear .Arn'i>' came into c>ur 
lives. I ii^iL-d t<i lie awake ai iiiglil and 
[]ray and wnnder." she said, "The drink 
had'tiirind niv husband into a brute. I le 
S.avi- [lie a lerrible kick one night that laid 
me iic-lpii'^s lor ten weeks. I could not 
move during that time without being 
lilted hv the neighbors. In his lerribic 
dninkni (reii?N' he has nulled nic by the 
hair from bed while I haw had a tiny 
babe at my breast and thrust me down- 
stairs ami out ijitii the cold winter's 
iiinht in Ih.e rain and wind where through 
the loiii! liinirs 1 have stood, only partly 
dressed, while the |)ililess gusts have' 
whirled ainimd me. and woiidcied when 
the end wnuld come. 

"riiirmih. as \(>u may well imtigine, 
very liiilt- money came into my hantls, 



and I had a young family, I never remem- 
ber having failed to put my husband's 
glass of beer beside his plate. You see. 
I had to do it. One evening my husband 
came in and said he had been for a walk. 
He was perfectly sober and looked very 
miserable. 1 put the glass of ale near 
bis place. He sat by the table for a few' 
moments with his eyes partly closed and 
his lips moving, though he made no 
sound. I wondered what was the matter 
with him. and was afraid. 

He stretched his hands, towards the 
timibler which he carried from the table 
and emijtied its contents down the sink. 
After that he moved uj) and down in a 
I'tbliesB tiiid uncerttiin wa\' and seeing a 
little dust-covered Bible he jiicked it U]) 
and read a few words. He went to The 
Army that night and I learned aftei- 
w-ards that he had been to the Meetings 
M'ithout my kno\\ledge. I shall never 
forget iiim going out. He took one of the 
lillle ones with him. That was the lirst 
time 1 ever saw him lake one of his 
chilelren by the hand. 

A Sound as of Sobbing 

The next night, 1 heard a strange 
noiife downstiiirs, I crejit o;it of Ijed on 
to the landing and peered over the banis- 
ters but it was dark, 1 listened; the 
strange noise coiUiiiiied and there i^-as a 
sound as <if sobbing. It was my dear 
husband trving lo prav, Mv feelings 
ma;.- be better im-lgiDed ilirin desciibetl. 
Hefore we went lo rest the next night, iie 
called the children together. 

In a broken voice anfl big, scalding 
tetirs coursing down his cheelis. he took 
me in his arms and kissed me. Then, with 
a real effoii, he sjiolie. 'Children.' said 
he, 'm>" dear children, I am going lo be 
a father to \uii. By (iod's help I am. 
.Mother will read a few verses from I he 
Bibk-aiid .nid I will try to say a few 
wiirds of nraver.' That is over tweiitv- 
live years ago sir I le h.is ke|>l liis word'," 

Her streaming eyes looked up with the 
lovelight in lliem iiiid met her husband's 
lender and solicitous gaze. 

While we listened lo that story, we re- 
joiced that moje and mole oiir comrades 
eve'rywhere are following the earnestly 
expre.ssed wish of the tkneral lo seek out 
people in their sin and shame and sorrow, 
and no ma' I it what the loil or risk or 
■sacrifice, to light desperately to win them 
for God. 
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Winnipeg, April 2Gth 



Hearty congratulations to our comrades 
Commandant and Mrs. Marsland of the 
Brandon Men's Social. Their many 
friends throughout the Territory will be 
interested in this advancement. 

With that comradeship which is such ti 
joy and comfort lo all of us we are sure 
that Oliicers and Comrades will join in 
prayer for Mrs. Watersioii of Wetaski- 
win. Adjuttmt W'aterston is much con- 
cerned about his mother's condition, 
which is rejiorled its being grave. 

Captain Coodwin is returning from his 
recent Service Trip to the Old Land; be is 
travelling with a party of seventy new- 
cniners under The Army aospires;. anrl 
Wiis due to arrive at (Jnehec on Sundav 
last. 

We have been glatl to have in fiur midst 
in Wiiini]ieg for a few days, Staff -Caiilain 
Craven of the Immigration .'■■er^'ices; 
just fresh from her Conductorsliip duties 
to \'aneouver, etc, 

.•\n interesting event is booked for Mav 
Ll^llh -Hike note of the date no less lliaii 
the wedding of Cajilains Carswell and 
Wood; the Commissioner ofliciating. Win- 
ni|)eg Ciladel is the trysting place. 



W\ tiie hospittil patients of our especial 
connection continue to do well — .\lrs. 
Ensign Cajxin. Mrs. Knsign Majury, 
Mrs. Cajjlaiii .Martin, J-Jnsign Harrine- 
lon, etc. Knsign llariinglon is sairl lo be 
making eniiuiries ;is to the place for 
Suntkiy morning's (Jpen-.-\ir Stand. 



"Calgary — Ajiril 24th, Fine boy ar- 
rived this morning — mother and son doing 
well. Adjutant Wm. Kerr." Now, isn't 
that just all right? 

An item of news which will he of con- 
siderable interest and jileasure through- 
ont the Territory, is the promotif>n of 
Brigadier anci Mis. John Habkirk, f>f the 
U.S.,A. Central Territory. W'e are indeed 
glad io know that our good comrades 
have attained this rank. More jiovver to 
them. 

Stair-Captain Steele ha.s retumed 
to Divisional Head((UarterK from a 
week-end visit to J-'oi't William and 
Tort Avthui', and reports the Sclf- 
lleniai Hag is flying .high in eaeli 
eentie. 

In the passing of Mr. Henry Birks of 
Montreal, president and founder of the 
lirm of Henry Birks and Son. The Army 
has lost a very warm friend. Mr. Birks 
again and again evinced his interest 
in our work and «as a firm supporter 
of otir immigration policy. 

"1 low are you getting on. Mrs. Griddle?" 
asked the .Adjutant on meeting an eighty- 
year-old comrade hoiroiing u]) liie sit eel, 

"I'd get along all right it Ivvasn't for 
the skv..aitics in me left leg." moaned 
.Mrs. C. 

".Ml. well, 'i'ou must remember your 
age." said ihe .Adjutant coiisolinglv. 

"And so I does." said Mrs. G. "The 
rigbl leg's Ihe .same age as t'other, and 
there's nothing wrong with that 'un. 
So what's age got to do with it?" 
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.■: "Betlonc, Vain World" 
I shall not want, 

■ is my Shepherd- I-ord ; 
I'.y waters still 

.■ soul is oft resteircd: 
lliro' all my days, 
liy pleasant ways 

■ gently leadcth me: 
[■'or His Name's sake 

:■ guiding Lord is He. 

"i '-a. tlio' I walk 
■:!K death's shady vale, 
'. ■!, trusting Him. 
■■ heart shall never fail. 
>'y lefugc sure, 
:-Iy rest secure, 

■ foe shall I withstand, 
■iili|x)rted by 

might of Hi.s Own band. 

^ feast of love 
doth for me prepare: 
r all He liatli 
•Mnc for me to share. 

■ '■\ cup hows o'er 
■'■ ilh blessings more 

; my full heart can hold, 
iid boundless is 
grace He doth unfold. 



Tune; "Drink to me Only With 
Thine Eves" 

{■■llelr'1,1 tlir iiinaiir") 

Oh. tell ine Lord of Thy dear love. 

And 1 will tell of mine. 
Tell how my heart with rapture swells 

Tor jny that I am Thine. 
Since Thou hast bought me with Thv 
Blond, 

No more am I mine o\m]. 
But evermore Thy willing slave — 

Was c're such freedom known? 

Refrain: 
Oh. tell me Lord, of Thy dear love. 

And I will tell of mine: 
For Thou hast bought me with 
Thy Blood. 
And made me ever Thine. 

Th.e shackles that enfettered me. 

The chains that held me fast. 
Ar,^ burst asunder by Thy Tove; 

My captive days are past. 
And yet Thy mcrc>' hinds me close. 

Oh, bondage more than bliss. 
Oh. hnnd complete, oh, union sweet.- 

Was ever hold like this? 
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STANDARD TIME 

COLF.UAX, ALTA. 1928 APRIL 24 A.M 1149 

THE KDITOR OF THE WAR CRY 

aiT CARLTON STREKT, WINNIPI5G, MAN. 

VERY SORRY IJORCAS DISAPPOINTl^O YOU WITH NOTES 
BUT AJ[ .MUCH TOO BUSY HERE TO ATTEND TO THE 
JIATTER JIYSELF THIS WEEK. SELF-DENIAL HERE GOING 
STRONG AND TEN EXTRA "CRYS" WANTED WEEKLY. 
SCENERY GLORIOUS. WILL SEND POETRY NEXT WEEK. 
CAPTAIN AND MRS. HIND TREATING HE WELL. 

ENVOY' DANIEL DOMORE 



happiest people'^are th mI'O 
want the things thej can t i 



Tune: "Thou Knowcst all TliiiiKs" 
When you are tempted to say you'll give in. 
Look up lo Jesus, He'll help you to win; 
Trust in His mercy, so boundless and free. 
Prove that His grace all suflicient shall be. 

— /ifl>j Halsry. VidCTia 



Tune; "White Wings They Never 
Grow Weary" 

White robes thcj' wear up in glory. 
And wave victr'y's palm o'er the bright 
crystal sea. 
No night there makes them feel weary, 
I'm going to that country my Saviour 
to sec. 



'rhis Ib my story," 

Lighten our darkness^ show ue the 

Son, 
Salvation grace ha.s now made us one; 
But that a deeper work may be dune. 
Lord, let the Light and Power now 

come. 

—Colonel Plnylc, 



The Spirit of our Gifts 

When the Chinese make gifts they 
frequently accompany them with flowers 
of seime sort which will express the spirit 
of their gift and their «ish for the person 
to whom it is sent. The peach blossom 
e:\pre5ses the wish for long life, licli in 
temporal goods and beauty. Jlie lotus- 
leaf indicates purity and modesty. The 
marigold so fragrant and brilliant in tlic 
declining season, sigiiilies beauty in old 
age. So these flowers accompany .gifts 
lo give them speech. 

If we followed the same custom in this 
country and we had to choose a llower to 
accompany our Self-Denial gift and to 
express the spirit in which we gave it. 
what would that spirit really be? Would 
our giving be of necessity or urtidgitigly, 
or would it be the ctieerfuf ^ifl of fi toping 
ticart? 



Pra.ver is the best beginning any 
day can have. It helps one to aim 
straight at the day's duty, and hit 
the mark. 
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THE WAR CRY 




laple Creek's Visitors 




^^Cemmfssiiiiiiig ^laht'* at Winnipeg CItaiiei p^-os^ss at Home street 

■-P 3 I » Cautnin and Mra. A. H. Sm.iii u» „_ 



Staff-Capt, Tuttc 



O'DonncU and Lieut. Thompson. 

- - very welcome visitor was StaiT- 

our Divisional Conimanfler, who . Adjutant and Mrs. Acton— We had spent a man Jack Mcrretl, nnti he hns as liis cnpahtc 

stepped off the train, "^™ "^V ^^ work, and at the close, after wc bad assistnnt^ Bandsman Georfie Dnnnclly. Uaruls- 

and at oticg joined the calen euppeit we were nearly tempted by bodily man Fcrey Morritt is the SoiiKPECf l-Wider, iiiitl 

Rroup of SalvatiDnists f^l'Sue to stay at home, tint then— was not ihis Bandsman Ttiil Wass is D^puty-l.cutli-'r. 

at Che Open-Air gather- o"f. tuff nifihi. our Commissioning, and had not A sjilundid lookinR Rroup w:m next Commis- 

ing, and then proceeded Adjutant Acton promised us surprises in abund- sioncd — the Y.P. SinginR Coinpanyt in iheir natty 

to the Hail, where he ancc. Well, after over two hundred Commissions while dresses, ond lihick tics, (iiut why not 

gave a heJjiful address, ^^^^f^, R>ven out, wc were still surprised, very rcEulstion uiiiform?— iCd-'i Mr^. StafT-Ciiptain 

' fTiuch so, Ciiu-ko is the LcadLT, and Sister A. rarliiiniL-nt is 

,HH in KeepinK witli Spring, who at thts time is Assistant. 
— .. ...«...«^ ^„. also about her ase*old work of re-dccoratine the earth. No less linc-lookinR was (he Y.I'. Jland in ilwir 
with us. At the close ']''™ ^ budding leaf, there a venturesome wild real Army Jennys, and wearing ubitc jiouchta, 
of the Meefire a num- Jlo*er, yonder a hedge blossoming out with the under the guidarce of HaiKl-I-fiitltr Will llabkirk, 
her of comrades staved sreen that will cover the novvdead-tooking branches We are expecting bip thiiiKs from ihusc two corn- 
to decorate the Hall' far ^ntl "' ^be air the twillerinfi of numbtrless common binations: they havi_- already givtn us a tusic of 
the Sunday Meetings, i^parrows. that have been cniRsmg for months, so what tliL'y are caiKihle ol aLxomphshingr and tliL-ir 
and a beautiful effect wc at the Citadel had a change of vesture. Our Lenders assure us iJiL-y hjJJ t;ivv their bust at all 
was obtained. tarly Senior Census iJo^rd, (or very many years has times. 

Sunday morning we ["^^ comprtKed of some of Canada West's hcst- Wc uuro plenKed to Jnivc S[afi"-Cjiplfiin John- 
had a march round the known Salvationist veterans, of whom C.S.-M. 
town, headed by the ^*^" Williams, Secretary Anderson, and Treasurer 
Band, and ended with |"OwIcr were the oldest in point of service on tiio 
a service at the station, iJoard. And now tliey arc retiring, and that night 
before (he train Tt^fi, "■'^ found muselve^ pfcn^i'd and appkiudine the 
bearing the StafT-CiiiJ- announcement of their successors. C.S.-M. J. 
tain to liis next an- i^l"'r, Cor[:s Treasurer Aicc. Susans, Corps Secre- 
[xjintment. tary Ccor^c Weir, and Hccruiling Kerscant W. 
Our Easter Sunday ^omen.'iUe. Wc wish them all well. (Wc hope 



Captain and Mra. A. H. Smith 
report victory from our part of thi dp 
Kjiile of unfavorable weather condniu 
two Sundays, our attendances hi\<. 
.saiisfnciory, Sunday, April l="ih, o n 
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ond much blc! 
Captain Slcv 
McctiuRS, ou 
Councils. 
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rades" in a future issue. — Ed.) " for ilie I'l 

Then we had oiher changes. Bandsman Sid naod to i 
succession to Bands- J.K.W. 
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failing heavily : 

tlie Open-Air. (Perhaps they rci .. 
tain's words, that "people go to Ihil i i 
ol wt-atlier,") After the me^sagL of "^i' 
Jjecji fiiithfuJIy delivered m the SiK iijn 
three souls nought the Sav]Oiir and w 
with It rousing wind-up. 

The following Sunday, April J2, it i 
people sought Christ in the Salv.Lti.n 
\\c had good Meetings all da> MuO i 
being aroused in the Cocv^ and di^ii ni 
formaiioM, or rjilJier rc-fornnljnn, oi t 
Six coniriides are already pla^iiiR ni il i 
ami we ]ioi:c lo have n numbLr ol u I 
— W.I. 



ilhed (or 

liiLClp. 



NEW WESTMINSTER 
utIJ for West \{,, 



knelt 



i the bcout-Lcader i 



i>r-ML-*.'li] 



lly \vi 

■I'd. R 






iteresting happening occurred during our 
n in Easter week. At the Itospital was an 
dani;efOt:s.iy jli, r.o oat tould 
; was without friends 
n of Captain Hraniuc, 
converse with her, and 
of the Saviour. Her 
;, for It was the first 

_ -- :e. she had heard of 

taster Sunday af(cri:oori. nhcn wc wt-nt lo 
old friend siiticjg up 



came ali 

better still, tell of the lov 
heart marvelled at the ne 
time, actually the first i 
.Icsu.s. Easier Sunday 
the hospital we fouiid 
bed, atrttost well, and gind 
ayain. Praise God!— HA. W, 



PETERSBURG 

Cnptain E. AWie and Lieut. Wardlc. Wc 
were indeed sorry to lose Captain Alice Keany who 
has worked so hiilhfully in our midst for nearly 
two years, but we know she will do just as well in 
her nc(v appointnicnL. On ihe occasion of her fare- 

'II Meeting wc wcr" plensantlv aurpriesd by the 



EDMONTON CITADEL 

Cnsi^n and Mis. CuUicr. .Sundiiy, A 



OfTittrJi r 

I-^asier Stnida% with its rloriL- 
happy spirit, comcidtd with iIil tn 
Olhcrrs. Ensign and Mri lallioi wli 
thuir way lo I.agos Uf-t Afrirn 
nioniing wt had j splendid in irch ir< 
dctitial district. s[3cCia] I isttr itlnrln. 
rctitJcrcd by the iJ ind durjoR lit 
made. The Mttlings ill c! i> wd 
indeed. S[>ecial " ' " " 

Capta' 

speed on ihutr journey Wc 
the Urisign and his v,iic durmg lliiir i ii i 
stay here. Thfy ii iM norkul vim ni 
rxiension of (iotl s Kui}.,doin md tin I 'i 



hao 



hear the stnry once 



al o] tlic Kake isjKer Band, thtisc comrades J^f '\\{c< 

hi-i connection we ali^o i- .' 

fui Home League Sale of \york 






SELF-DEI^fAL 

means little to you 

but rnuch to others 



MELFORT 

.Adjutant and Mrs, Johnatone-DurinE the SrdSd^^?™' 
V sit of Envoy Mepham to this Corps, great °^^'^^'^'^ '^^'^^ 

blKsing resuUed, and seoJisrs wv;ro registered. 

• - • ^ ■ great, a laiRe 

ting, listening 



Wc arc forcunalc in having a shrimp cannery ___ 

our city, this always being a deiKiidablc t>ay-rolL ,i,.^s*; \v 

Tbc funeral services of Mrs. Envoy Jackson of S-dvnli* 
Haines aiJfJ I (arry liean of Kakc were JicldoTiAijril dun tn 
], in The Salvation ,^^my Hall. The service was ip,-=; "■ 
real Army in charactcri our Presbyterian friends ii,/»"'.rpn 
held the Memorial Service for Brother Bean, owing Our 
to the fact that be was connected with thcii church, i^-cni v 

The following Tuesciay wc joyfully welcomed our imd fi-i 
new Commanding Ofiiccr. Captain ^Iore, and auecial 
greeted her in proijcr Array style. Wc (>ch'cve we gnininic 
shall do much good with her at the head. 

Wc arc glnd to report that our Easter **War 

Cry" saJcs were exceptionally good. Had (vc been 

rLcrs we should certainly have 

pies.— C. & O. 



Captnin Halvon 

tniii and Culpa .S, 
dnle, iind iLjiorted 



IK. Al] the Ihiiidtimcn und 
"eel a Wm "Thank ymt." is 
of fntccrmtiofial i:<^j„ht<'nr- 
mjd:(- liif new Bimd-Btiok 
t is siiro to hu. 
iinil SnntiSler Ten wnH n 



ROBLIN 

BOn. Lust Sui 



SELF-DENIAL 

answers the call — Come 

over and help us 



Holiness on the Highway." being the outstandinE 
theme. Rluch feeling was shown in the singing 
of Breathe on mc. Breath of God," and one soul 
came forward for consecration. There was a good 
crowd at the Salvation Meeting when Corps 
Cadet Gertie Mefcalf farewelled for Kegina. She 
testihcd to the jov of Soldiership, and asserted her 
determinatcon to he true to the vows she has made. 
Adjutant Johnstone spoke well of her faithfulne^ 
and loyalty. The message, "Lord make me to 
see mme end" was convicting, there was a splendid 
spirit in the Meeting, and we had the joy of seeing 
Eouls weeping iheir way to the Cross. The con- 
secrated cflorts of Brother Hill. M.L.A.. his good 
wife, and their young son, added much to the 
spirit of the gathcring- 

A splendid atmosphpre is felt in this Corps, 
where the Corps Officers, hy their ^cal and devotion 
to work, have Engendercci a fine spirit of prayer 
and failh. A revival is certainly -- - 
C,S,M. 



Sold 

God _ _., 

ing we rejoiced 



SASKATOON II 

n and Mrs, HiU. Last Tuesday our 

Meeting was one of pergonal blessini;. 

very near, and at the end of the Meet, 

return of one backslider. 



Last Thursday the gathering toofi" the form of i. 
'Mag Service" in which all the songs, solos and 
addrcMes were about The Armv TJag. The Mcct- 
irig was taken by the Corps Cadets, under Captain 
Cum.mins, the latter giving an address on "riags." 
especially speaking about our own FJar Three 
Corps Cadets spoEte on the Ycdow, Ked and Blue. 




KOJnf_ (d he lohl, iijid the school -1x0] 



children, nnd their 
Army chorusc-i with khci 
visitors here haVp been Li 
who has workrd hnid whil. 
Cnrps Cridct Nnst«r. Jin , 



IkiIC to KCl hold nr the 



poKsihle. The hcIiooI- 



SHERBROOKE ST 

Captain and Mrs Bo^le— Oitr 
ihroughoui the w-eck Invc been tin 
much bles-sirig; ihcCndctb 1 liur>,d ^> nu 
ings arc getting liellir ninl indttd Mk 
he said of the Saturd t> mtht Mt-* 
Sunday we really ftit the iire'enLL of ( o ; 
Holiness Meeting tlii. C ipl iin ki\l in i 
*'Hcar( Piiriiy," ind inin^ \ trc 1 '■- 
v.orti glad to h/iv^ \U<. lit>\W sjjl ik Uj 
SaKaiion Meeting TEc mess,i|,t she 
on "Covered Sin t>roukbt toii'^KtiKii 
hearts, and in tlie long hcirt sl iribmi 
Meeting led by CS M lioftsfin ihrr<- m 
at the fool of thL Cross I rai'X ( od' 



L h 
ih( ■ 

Meeting. Although *ilt]l itry poori> In 
to give a wonderful te^itin on> he h i'. ^i 
in tiod, and asks that ill ^aK itionisi 
tinuc to pray for bim ind his duar v i 
hicjis our Army for Hi comridi.]> sjin n 
wilbngncss of all SiH itiOnKLq to hniik 
and cheer. The prayers of bis toinr if 
certain have Ijeen instrumental in bnn^ini 
Murray hack to (. od ind v,c now pr i' 
tctitorniion to lull health — RMU 



M<ftinR 
I ms ol 
In Meet 



CoriJS C 
— H.IL 



VEGREVILLE 



FORT FRANCES 



flbundnntly 



Mrong: during the weekend many attacks 



, and prisoners '?■ 



made on the ranks of the .. , 

rcsujicd. Our rousing Opcn-Air Meeting 
Saturday night was so largely attended that the ^°" 
authorities protested that we were blocking the ^"" 
Towards the end of the Meeting one brother "^' 



UtisiRii nnd Mrs. JVIoJJ, Cnd ,» uulhiuihhij _ r- , . it-' 

bleasinu us in our Meetings, The firet Sunday ^^l^^.JiS'^_\ i i 
in the month oiijht youHE pconlc sought Snl- 
viition ; nlthouuh not very old, we believe they 
will do a good work for God, On Easter 



DRUMHELLER 

Adjutant Header and Cnptnin McDow-clJ. 

SlnfT-Caplain Mf^rriff^ nur 'jvor-iveJcnir.t; Ilivi- 
flonnl Commnnder, wns in cliiirKc of the Sun- 
jiny McctincB, nnd much IiIcihiiik rcault<^I, 
The HoJIncVB Mectinp, Micclnlly, wnn well- 
nttendcd. In the arternoon n special Musical 
Fcstivnl took place in ihe Moniorlal Hall, the 
outstnndin^r event of which wna the prpEienin- 
lion or four ne%v instrumontR (Snlvntion A-rmy 
make) to the Rand, the Stnflf-Cnptnin por- 
forminc the ceremony with three of them. 
The fourth one wns presented by Home TjcaKuo 
Sccretnry Mrs^. MnsRom, on h^hnlf of the siR- 
tern of the Jlomo T^-tijru.-^. ivho h.id danr.ttd 
Ihe instrument. The ?irogrnm w;is ^rrpn^^v 
enjoyotl, ciiCh item heinpr w-cH rendered. 
CbLHtm lunl Sunheams nitended In full uni- 

At ninht the StnlT-Cnlsinin enrolled n younc 
Cnrttfl Cndct an a Senior Soldier, nnd pro- 
led CcrtificntcB tn our splcndhi Ilripnde flf 

- - - wnR full of fire nnd 

onthusinsmi and hplr«l everyone. — G.E.T. 



LLOVDMIN5TER 

Cintoin N. Ennisantl Liout Town i 
day rJunn;; Enste" bi.-ld ly t uJ "^^i-r t 
near to ur>, blessing and working in the 1 1 ir 
t:eop!e. I'our young pcOpIl surrendtnil 
expressing their desire to Ii^ehDtttr In c 
feature of the evening MeeiniR w i*; th^ i 
of C.C Edna Yertx from '•jsk neon 11 
ing Sunday we welcoired Broiln. 






FRiwCE RUFER' 
Captnin and 
:^iobbiirr. ,MrB- 

ToinliiLw>li, %vhu w, 
the Envoy, 
charftP of the 
OutiKJSt nt Cedi 
wns IL recent ■ 
and 



bclnji 



ritb 



yountr 
World and 



faet ( 



found tho L>^ht of 



the 



for . _ ^ 
Meeting 



glad news. Al night, after 
one woman clalmcfi deli" 
Hallelujah! — Wriham. 



hand, ahi>wi[ig 



NORWOOD 

"■■' Bcucral nltcndanMa nt these „|| j^y Sundny. .nrd wc hnd a Scirious time The 

, , . , /cafj'l more thnn one huri- Holincsa McclinK ivns a lime of rich hlrssinf ns 

IK iliaiic isd per Cont during tlie IbsI few wwle. The tlie Cadcls read .-im! spojic lo ua. Each Cadet 

uo. ..iiti UN inspinnB Holiness fcuaiiiu s liintern lectures are bclnB well ot^ took piirt in the Salvation Mcelinij. Mrs. EnslEo 

Sunday momins mid-day found us tended, the crowd on EaBtcr Mondny nlj^ht Joyce also Rave a hapF>y. corvincinE testimony 

a;rain, in full force, proclaiming the ImviiiK tiuilo n eosmonoliton oppcaroncc. We ^ hard-fousht Praycr-MeclinK resulted in two 

helpful Meeting, nrc glnd that Mrs. Moll in with us once more. eouIb retuminK to the Fold, Wc were pleased to 

" from her Bins, having recovered from her recent lllncsa. — see Sister Hanlncker with ua iiRnlni she has been 

on the sick-liFit for some time.— B.M,P. 






the Easter 
weekend. Tlic Meet 
inKS iv»re well et 
tended, and >vcrc u 
blf-QsinK to nil iircECnt 
In the Salvation 
riectinp one brother 
Sjivc Ijia heart to Cod 
nnd ifi now tnkinK hfn 
FlJind. Our Oitcn Aira 
nro well attended ond Captain Stl' 
wo believe much pood 
ia bcin^ done throui h them Wc ni 
God oral souls nt Prince Itupcrt —11 





CHAPTER II 

Salvation 

YES. wliii;kcy she must hav( 
cold, cold. shudderinR coli 
cold, and lier eyes nearly bi 
her hot licjid. Up and down 1 
iie n-antlt-red. trying to find si 
herself—:! wretched drunkard- 
tell her where she could get sor 
Oh, Pollif, fallen so low! 

With Iiair uncombed, with 
teeth, ""'i ircmtilinj; slirjuldi 
together, filthy, dirty, draEE't 
went liniiJinK and slouching alt 




the wet snow. ihrouRh the si 
onCnd's sweet day. 

By and hy the church koci 
pass her. (j!i, hoH' (hey see.-r 
at her, and how she longed tf 
siRht, to creep into any old s 
where. 

At last she got on to Cliestr 
in old Tomnlo, you underst: 
n-as that she could hear? It w 
Army drum that some pi 
despised so much, and that do 
Ihfir nerve?. I.iitin;; up 
bltarcd eyes she saw a littl 
Soldiers siamlinf; in the snov 
the story of Jesus. Praise G( 

PoUie lii-.ird them, and sli 
nearer, and as she heard thei 
went Ul;e .iirows throufih her 
would likf In Ro to the Army i 
no, she eimltl not in that aw 
filth and nniidincss. But th 
of the C:i|iiain had caught s 
and her l!t;irt was full of pit 

Then Pi>l!ie almost turned , 
she fell sl-u must get away 
She valkiri mi to another strei 
she mti :i man as wretchet 
herEclf. ,s 1 she went up to hii 
him wiier;' .^he could cet .somi 

"Well,' lie said, as steadily 
for he V.:- :ilrcadv more thai 
liimself, -ynu're a' pretty sigl 

"Oh," i:ispcd Pollie, "rin 
drunk." 

"Then [ pity thee, my w 
anymoni-v.V 

"Oh, :.-.... ■■ 

"Well, ; can't go with 1 
police wLl have me, but go 
slreeii, ;;;.: il:ene.\t street." 
11 lonR d.'- niJtion, and she h 
BLliier ";;;<l;ey at last. 13u( 
(Blue Ti,.,;- :iiii)T once more in 
Salvation Army a: 
■11 stopped her. 
with me," she i 
!. "Not now." 
she said, more c 
lid Pollie, with dc 
uiili mc" she ut 
, hut Pollie gaspi 
;ie could. When 
third time, Ihe C 
. and her tears fell 
It, Then the sich 
,..- ...jv broUc Pollie's h 
Uioushl, •Can a straiiRer I 
lor me?" and it seemed as 
iprane up ill her soul. 



but Tirt 
the Cap 

"Cnir. 
Pollie «.:i. 

"CtllV.:-. 

"No," 

"Cony 
third liii.. 
hard as ; 
"No" Liu- 
out civil,, 
at their ■,. 
on the i 




»gress at Home Street 



f unfavorable weather condiiitJi 
indays, our attendances Tkiv. 
tory. Sunday, April I5Ut. urn 



heavily at night a good 
•n-Air. (Perhaps they remcn hen. I 
vords. that "r.eopk ro to HoJI tn 
hrr.") After the mcRsnge of S:iK; 
ithfully delivered in the Salvatiu:i 
3ulE sought the Saviour and v.t- » 
rouKing wind-up. 
following Sunday* April 22. Mir 
EouRht Christ in the Salv:ni(.i! 
1 good Meetings all day. Much i 
.rouKcd in the Corps nnd tU&lrici 
on, or rather re-formation, of o 
imdes arc already playing in iiip 
: lioix to have a number of oili 



allied fw 
lliuCap. 
:'ll kitida 
iicjti had 
^TceliTlg 
included 



M«ling. 



NEW WESTMINSTER 

SlTitrcrs Farewell for West Africa 
^r Sundav. with its sjlorioiiB Ritii-liij;c. and 
spirit, cc^incided with the farcwcl] of our 
, Ensifin and Mrs. TalliOl, wlio .iri' now on 
ay to Lagos, West Africa. IC;ii3v in the 
K we liatj a splendid march :irtHinfJ'ihe rcsi- 
district, special Enslrr sctcriions .i!su Xx'mg 



Special visitors during the d; 
and Mrs, Hpurne from Vii 
join with us in wishing our 
1 thtir journey. We have Ic, 



OlllL' 



^Cod- 



nd his wife dyring thci- 

re. They have worked uncc'isinKl'-' for the 
m of (jO<rs Kingdotu, and tliL' l.ii-vsin}{ of 
pie, and this w;is lestiTiFd to nn luesday 
vUnw a lame crowd jiathcrcd fi»r (he final 
gathering. — W. l-'itch. 



»ELF-DEiMlAL 

rers the call — Come 

over and help us I 

SHERBROOKE ST. 

aln unci Mre. BoyR — thir ^3('£[i^K^ 
oui Ihe week have been the un-'aiis o[ 
loseinBI *1<G Codels' Thursday iiiuhl Mmi- 
f gcLLinif better, and indeed tfie wirrc can 
I ol l\^^: Spturdny niphl Mi-eiiii^. On 

we reiilly fell the presence of (l«(l. In the 
i Mcetin.tT the Captain Kave an aildrtis on 

Purity." and many were h!f:r.v^-'! Wc 
Id to n;jv<! Mrs. Uuyli: iiiicak ui ns hi ttic 
in MeetinR. The message she delivered 
ivcred iin" brought conviction Hi many 
and in the long, licart-scarcliiiij! E'rayer- 
t led by CS.-M. Rohson three .souls kndt 
oot of the Cross. I^raisG God! 
were plc;i=*d to wcicomc duriiiR ilie day 

and Sister Milts from Norwrmd, anti 
irs. CliiiEfb and son from St. Jann^, and 
d to see Ilrother Murray .it tiie Salvatmn 
;. AitEiDtiKh still very poorly he w:is ahte 
a wonderful testimony: he has nrriit faith 

ai^d as'-S that all Salvationists will con' 
) pray fur liitn, and hiy dear wife. God 
ir Army for its comradely .spirit and tfic 
ess of ail Salvationists to briiit! comfort 
:cr. The prnyers o( his coinrad.-- wii fret 
tal in hrinKniK ilrt)lhcr 



i full health.— K.M.R. 



LLOYDMINSTER 

ain N. Ennts and Lieut. Townj^on. Ail 
inR Easier Sunday Cod eccrrcd 10 l.e vcPj- 
js. blessing and working in the luiiri:; of the 
youtiE peojile ' . . - /- 



' HBB TEABS FELL OH THB SNOW. 



PRINCE RUPERT 

n<] Mrs, 



wIk 




'ill. 
In 
of the native 

nt Cednrvlllc, 
recent visitor, 
very welcome 
;ln(! with us 
the EnBtcr 
I. The Mcet- 
erc well at- 

nnd were ii 

to oil ]]rcsont. 
I o Salvation 

one brother 
I heiirt to God, 
low tnklne his 
)ur Oiicn-AIra .,,1.11 

attcndci], and Captain Stohoart. 

;vo much ffood 

? done throUEh them. Wo ni m lol 

|] noula nt Princo Rupert— M 



But slill llie whiskey 
was tailing her. So she 
only said, "I'll come by 
anil by." 

"Will you?" said the 
Captain, 

"Yes, I will," promised 

.ihe. 

The march went along to the 

Citadel and PoUie sped on for 

her whiskey. But her heart wa-s 

rWAPTFR TT "^" °^ ^ quiver." On she went, and 

<^ni\rir.t\. 11 found the very place, and stepped down 

Salvation the stone steps to the door. But she could 

YES, whiskey she must have. She was not go in, for she fancied she saw that 
cold, cold, shuddering cold, shivering Captain's tears melting the snow for her, 
tB\i, and her eyes nearly burning into and she cried, "Lord save me." 
her hot head. Up and down King Street She was afraid she miRht drop dead, 
she wandered, trying to find someone like Something within her maiie her turn and 
herself— a wretched drunkard— who could go right back to the little Hall. Then 
tell her where she could get some whiskey, she crept inside and sat down behind the 
Oh, Pollie. fallen so low! door and sat shivering in her wet cloak. 

With hair uncombed, with chattering f^'"i the cruel whiskey thirst torturing 
teeth, .ind iremhling shoulders huddled "^I,^""',. ^ . . 

together, lillhy. dirty, draggle-tailed, she „ Tre'nblinR and quivering and praying, 
Mntlimijing and slouching along through Po'ie^ crept forward for a few seats, 
pushed onward by some power within her 
that was stronger than the choking thirst 
for whiskey — stronger than her own will 
— it was the power of the Holy Spirit. 
She crouched down in the seat, trying to 
shrink away from herself and everybody, 
and even from God too, but she could 
not. 

The Captain saw her at once, and oh, 
how she was praying in her heart for her 
whilst they talked about how nii drunkard 
shall inherit thr Kingdom of Htiavcn. 

Then God carried her thoughts back 
again, and brought her past life before 
her. All the years since she svas a darling, 
fretted ciiild. He made Iter look and .'^ee 
liotv sin, SIN, had followed her all the way 
Uie wet snow, through the silent streets and spoilt her life, and had brought her 
on God's sweet day. down at last to the awful state she was 

By and by the church goers began to now in. Sin and self had brought her 
pass her. Oh, how they seemed to stare to the very gates of hell, 
at her, and how she longed to get out of She saw all her sins — as we shall all see 
slsht, to creep into any old stable — any- ours on the Judgment Day, unless they 
*liErc. have been forgi\'cn — one after another. 

At last she got on to Chestnut Street — until there seemed to be mountains on 
in old Toronto, you understand. What mountains of them ever since the day 
was that .she could hear? It was just The when she first stole her mother's sugar- 
Army drum that some people have plums from the little store, 
despised so much, and that does get on to 
their niTves. Lifting up her drink- 
bleared eyes she saw a little group of 
Soldiers standing in the snow lifting up 
the story of Jesus. Praise God ! 

Pollie lieard them, and slunk a little 
nearer and as she heard them, thoughts 
went like arrows through her soul. She 
would like to go to the Army Citadel, but 
no, she totild not in that awful state of 
filth and iintidine.SB, But the quick eye 
of the Captain had caught sight of her, 
and her heart was full of pity. 

Then I'ollje almost turned and ran, for 
^e feit she must get away from them. 
Shewalkeil on to another street, and there 
she mel a man as wretched-looking as 
herself. Sn she went up to him and asked 
him lyjicre .slic could get some whislcey. 

"Well,' he said, as steadily as he could 
for he ivss already more than half drunk 
"SA*^''' "vu're a pretty sight anyhow." 

Oh," tiasped Pollie, "I'm sick — been get up and rush away out of the little 
mink." Hall, and forget. But she could not. God 

'Then I pity thee, my woman. Got would not let her. She could not walk, 



Then at last the Captain gave the 
invitation to the Penitent-Form. Again 
Pollie rose, and the spell that had been 
keeping her fast to her scat broke and she 
rushed forward and fell down sobbing, 
as many thousands have done before and 
since — fell down with her filth, sin, drink, 
tears and misery — fell at the feet of Jesus. 

Oh, how she cried for mercy. How 
she sobbed and sobbed, whilst the Captain 
and the Soldiers knelt around her, 

"That's it, dear, sob away." The Cap- 
tain knew how she felt, and she prayed, 
"Make a thorough job of it. Lord!" 

It seemed as if she never would cease 
crying, and she mopped her tears off the 






' t& wnErciiBD-iooKrsa as iir.ns£LF, 
It cut her to the heart. Sl-.e tried to 



anymtmi 

;;0h, y..-s" 

"Well, : can't go with thee, or the 
police \\u\ have me, but go along three 
streets, ;ii ,! the next street." He gave her 
a long U.i-.riplion, and she hurried olT to 
set her i- tnsliey at last. But who should 
oime niM hing once more in Iront of her 
uut Tin- Salvation Army again 



and still her sins kept rising and rising 
till they seemed like to swamp her. 



A CUP or TEA. 



Penitent-Form, they fell so fast. Then, 
as they talked of Jesus, she felt the burden 
of her sin lifting. Sh.e looked around the 
Hall; it seemed hig and so different 
Then Jesus stepped into her empty heart. 
He came back to her, and when He came 
all the desire for the whiskey left her — 
left her for ever. 

She prayed, "Lord, use me for Your- 
self!" Then the thing was, what to do 
next? 

It is easily understood that although 
the Lord had given her a clean heart, 
though He had taken away the selfish, 
whiskey-loving spirit that was so hard 
and so hitter, and had put in its place a 
new, soft, grateful, humble, loving spirit, 
yet, to outward appearance, she was the 
same draggle-tailed, mud-bespattered Pol- 
ie. Her face was all swollen with the 
.'scalding tears she had shed. 

But there wasnewlifeinherall the same, 
only she was very, very weak, almost as 
weak in her soul as when she lay a trem- 
bling, liny baby on a pillow, in her tender 
mother's arms. She needed a great deal 
of lieliiing and care, and, thank God, she 
found it in The Salvation Army. 

The morning Meeting was over and 
Pollie remembered she had no home to go 
to; no friends she could ask for help; no 
money. 'Then tlie dear Captain ttMk 
her arm and said, "Come home to dinner 
with me to the Quarters; we have enough 
and to spare." And Pollie went as thank- 
fully as a little child. 

When they came near the dtMr, the 
Lieutenant opened it with a beaming 
face, and greeted the Captain — "You've 
had :.ouls this morning. Captain, I'm 
sure you have." "Yes, and I've one here 
with me now." 

Then the Lieutenant drew her in (We 
wonder ivlio were these Officers. — Ed.), 
and said she must feel as if she were at 



home; and when she was washed and 
combed and a little more tidy they said, 
"Now come and sit by the fire while we 
get you a cup of tea." 

So in the bright, neat little quarters, 
with its warmth and cheerfulness, Pollie 
felt that her heart was very light, although 
her head was terribly heavy with all she 
had gone through. All day she stayed 
v.'ith the Captain, sin^ng and speaking 
in the afternoon Meeting, then back to 
tea, and then again to the Hall at night. 

Now by the end of the Prayer-Meeting, 
Pollie began to think that she really had 
nowhere to sleep that cold night and she 
started wondering whatever she should 
do and began to be very troubled about 
it when she felt a little touch on her 
shoulder and saw an Officer standing 
beside her, 

"You have nowhere to sleep tonight, 
have you?" 

"No," said Pollie. 

"You can come along with me. Come 
now." 

Oh, the dear little home. The one of 
which we told in our "Mother Florence" 
story. Pollie is not the only one who 
even to this day loves the memory of it. 
They tramped through the snow till they 
came to the door and there stood dear, 
old Mother Florence, just as rosy and 
shining as could be. 

"Welcome to our little Home, dear," 
said she, with all the warmth of her 
motherly Salvation nature. 

So she went in and slept till late in the 
morning. Sh.e got up wondering and 
.feeling very weak and sick, but happy 
in her soul. She felt she wanted to work 
for God. So for a time she stayed on in 
that little Home. Then when she was 
better, somebody found work for her in 
the kitchen attached to the Toronto 
Headquarters and there she plodded on, 
loving her blessed Lord more ancl more, 
although she had some pretty still con- 
nicts, as will all who follow Christ. 

After she had been working at the 
Headquarters kitchen for some months, 
when the Commissioner had watched her 
and believed that her Salvation was real 
and true, and that her heart was set on 




"R©tufri©cl Fp©m Franee" 

This is a story of two Sah'ationists and 

'i."^"^ an answer to prayer. They had lost a 

eLiii-un rfcnnori h.,^ SO" o^er in France. He had been re- 

•C;''a'-'';;irre/''^i;e pleaded, but SFffrrl! il-ire^S'hl'rd"'" ™ "^""''^ """ 

illie s;ii.i "Nntnr.,„" '^ of b m was evcT hcartl. ., . , . 

The dear old couple mourning their laa 



Pollie siiil, "Not now. 

!!?"'.'■ ' t'V^}^' ™^^ earnestly. asked often for some consolation to their 

Do, r.iid Pollie, with downcast face, hearts to end the awful doubts that can 

. Coiiff iriih me," she urged for the only be understood by those who have 

uiiiid liiiif, but Pollie gasped, "No" as been in the same similar circumstances. 

!]*["„ as s!ie could. When Pollie said, They prayed that, if such a petition could 

No i|,|. Lhird time, the Captain burst be answered, a "Soldiers' Guide" (a Salva- 

"t lu'^'"" ''""^ '^er tears fell en the snow tion Army Daily Scripture Reading) which 

at their li i-i. Then the sight of her tears they knew their boy had been carrying in 

on the ¥iii)\v broke Pollie's heart, and she bis pocket, should be returned to them. 

yiought, "Can a stranger feel like this It was a strange request indeed. For 

and it seemed as if a melody long no news of any kind had been re- 



fer me?" 



sprang up in her soul. 



ceived, but one day a woman wrote to 



them from far-off Lancashire asking if 
they could be found at the address to 
which she wrote. 

They replied, and received shortly 
afterwards a letter which said: 

"My two brothers were digging over 
trenches recently and came across the 
enclosed "Salvation Army Guide." 
smothered in mud. It bore your address, 
and 1 am forwarding it as it must be 
yours." 

The feelings of the parents as they 
handled the mud-stained little volume 
so wonderfully returned from the land of 
pain and death, can scarcely be imagined. 
They will never again doubt that God 
answers prayer, and tbey tell this re- 
markable story to His glory. 



working for God in The Army, lie gave 
her "forms" to fill up for the Field. 

Pollie trembled and said, "I am not 
worthy, I cannot," She felt her own little- 
ness so much and remembered with so 
much shame the life she had led. But the 
Commissioner said, "Pray about it, God 
will make you worthy." 

And of how she went to the Training 
Home and stayed there till she was pro- 
moted, and of how she toiled for Gi3d in 
The Army and of how she told thousands 
of people of her conquering Jesus, and of 
how hundreds of souls have been won by 
her testimony and her sanctified life, we 
cannot tell you now, but — Glory to 
Jesus for ever. 

(The End) 
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IdreLooWigFirYou 

Wo will eeorch for mlesin^ persona In any 
V^rt ot tbo world, bcfrtond, and, ofl far aa 
posBible. asBlat anyone in difHculty. Addresa 
BNariRY DEPARTftlENT, 317-317 CatlMn 
at., Wlimlpeff, Manitoba, marking "Enquiry" 
OD enTelops. 

Ono dollar ohould bo geni Trtth every cafle, 
sh^a pp&sJMot to help defray expeaeeti. In 
COM of reproduction of pbotogroph, thrco dol- 
lnTB (8-00) extra. 



MORE IMPORTAMT THAN SELF-DEI^IAL 



which 

„- _ jcn llrnt 

discover (heir real coiidition before GeU, 
they find they wnnt hcjp in t'vo dircetionn. 

(a) They y.-:2 brulL^n the law of Cod, 
and need forfiivoncss. 

fb) Their evil habit[i liave got 



inuslery 
nlDves, ai, 
bonda;:c. 



them that they nn 



and need deli 



Irotn iheir 



To meel their flral n 
hIcfiRing of pardon: uni 
there in the deKlruelion 
evil by the Holy Glioal. 

God imphmta in the so 
He foraivcs a new heart, 
hates Bin, and delifihlHir 



Coming Everts 

THK FIELD SECRETARY (UriLiKN. 11 i 
lor) : Fcrnic, Monday, Afirtl ftOih ^ibri 

Tut^bdny, Mny Ut i LcllibridM ir 

May 3id; Hiffh Hivcr. VtU 
Di-umhcllcr, Sunday, May Glli ( ^\ 

(Jtty, Mny 7lh : Hed Dctr, Tui cl 
WoUskiwin. WcdncEclny. Maj I ' ,1:t 

ton, TliurBdoy, Mny JOlh. 



2014— John Letts (or his children) formerly 
Mved at Lon^ Buckby, EnRland; came to Canada 
in the Bcventies. Understood he had five children. 
Small legacy to be paid to Mr. Letts or children, 

1940— J. J» Harndcn* Mother of the above 
named anxious to locate. Was for b time ai Nichot 
Valley, B.C., also Mtrritt. B.C. 

G4Z — Wm. Snmuel H, Hoarnden — About 40 
years of age. height 5 (t. 6 in., black hair, brown 
eyes, Eallow complexion, farmer, missing ten yeart. t^ hMr'fnJm hi 
Wife anxious for ncwa, 

1370— Joseph Stewart, Age £5. height 5 tl. 

8 in. weight 130 lbs. dark hair, brown eyca, ti^ht 
complexion, farm hand, mJRsins two yenra, last 
heard ol at Barriemoore, A[ta., also Unity, Sask. 
Mother very worried. 

1952— Robert Bleakley. Age 10, height 5 ft. 

9 in. weight 150 Iba., dark brown huit. grey eyes, 
diirk complexion, native of Ireland. Mother 
ariiiously enquires. 

Ifigs — Alexander Kuzmoff Khion or Chlon. 
Native of TershoffEzy. fiussij. Emigrated to 
Canada in 1913. Enlisted m tne M-lth Iron Reserve 
Battalion which was a Winni[>es Battalion coin- 
poxd of Russian?, Mrved in Great War. Wife 
and children Idpe for news. 

1926— Siefrcd' FahJcn. Arc 18, height 5 ft,, 
weight 150 lb3., dark brown hair, Swedisli, occupa- 
tion, laliorer. MisRing Eince Aug. 21st, 1927, 
white hairless epot on head, right wrist ciippled. 
Mother very worried. 

1987 — Andcre OlBRon. Swedish, ase61, heavy 
butld. hrown hair, blue eyes, missing since 190^. 
wanted because of an inheritance. 

loSS — j"rH. IJu Wood* At one time lived in 
Orillin, Oni. Went to Winnipeg with her son 
Ptrey. About 1910 he was transrerred to the 
Childrei.'a Aid, Boy would like to gel in touch 
with her. 

1990 — Nils Albert Svensaon. Swedish, age 
47, average heights dark hair, blue grey eyes, 
missing sint^e March I92G, farmer. Brother en- 
quires, father now dead and there is money [eft 
the boys to be divided. 

19&7 — Ward — Wardc. Anyone by tho above 
Qameri who has a missine^ boo of the name of 
G.W.E. Gordon or William, or n aon who wiis 
reixkrtcd missing or killed overscne, may hear 
Eurprieing news by eommunjcntinff wilh Mrs. 
Monde Ward. 10S3I 12Gth St. Edmonton. A':ta. 

1965— Tom Hurray. Arc 30. hciRht 5 ft. A in., 
light hair, blue eyes, fair complexion, Scotch, 
blacksmith. Brother enquires, 

I95&— Hans Peter Hansen, Danish, age 35, 
medium height, brown hair and eyes, was working 
in saw mills. Cousin t]iciuirer. 

19S3 — Stcen W. SMomon. Wanted in case of 
inheritance, thought to be in Vancouver. 

I9fi2— John H:ir[ipden Turnbull. A(ie 38. 
height 5 ft. 9 in ., light brown hair, blue eyes, dark 
complcicion. OwinK to Run accident lost uw ol 
left arm. Was a soldier in Canadian Army. Father, 
the Rev, Archilwld TurnbuU of EJilinburgh ha: 
recently died and si^ 

1974— Herbert Ki 

G in., black hair, hazel oyea. was shunter on r:in 
way at Belfast, Ireiand. Thought to be in Van 



Age 38, single, red 

:xioi, fnrm laborer. 

British. Inst known address Brandon. Brother 

1941— John Wilson. Asc 32, height 5 ft. 9 in., 



20 ycare. Brother desires to locate. 

I70T— Peter Laraen. Age 31, medium height, 
blonde hair, blue eyes, was for some time around 
Alberta, born in Denmark. Grandmother anxious 



SUiri"'J noinuB vnr-ui>;i; nujijji;i. ., m,n ■"a* 
heard of was living at GLicier. B.C., age 49. height 
5 ft, 10 in. dark brown hair, very dark eyes, bom 
near Paisley, Onl, Sister enquires, 

1948— Harry Davien. Age M. height T. ft. 5 in., 
medium brown bair, inclined to Ik bald 
Last beard from at Jasper, AKa. Biother 



1870— Knut Bcrpcr. One time \ 

at Willow Bunch. Sister desires to lov 

I96I— DcnniH RurscII Jcnninf^R i 

eyes, Iiigh cbn;k !jor 



lenriei 
hsl 



Ape 4^. height 5 It. 
lu m,, oarK imir, niue evt=i. liiir complexion, nntive 
of Scotland, Served in Great War, Brother anxious 



19-12- John Richardih.1.. ,1^^; .,,. ,, 

" ■ , dark bair, btuc eyes, fnir complex 

-.1 I c ■ :_ r-^ • in-- n.-ni> 



to let brother 
Age 36. height S ft. 




lieard from alioul four years ago in \U 
anitiouH (o locate, 

1069— Arthur Kirk. Aftc 24, hfiRlu ^ i[ o in 
fair hair and complexion^ cnKaRCt] on 1 in I lelt 
England under care of Dr. Barninlo i ii ten 
Moihcr enquires; ansious for him to re home 

19C3— Samuel Hay. Age 50, mcfli iiciglit 
hTack hair, fair complexion, engngcd in c\ ir idc 
native ol Eccslum, England. Wht'';t i was n 

Salvationist and worked in B.S.A t^\ \SorkB 
T^eddiicti. Came back to Canada in 1 ^j SisLet 
enquires, 

1991— RiehnrU Rogers. Age 50 li n 5 It 
10 in,, ver>' fair hair,|: jjlit blue eyejt f n mi Ici 
iui]. fanner, native ut Wamngiori J ii^lJnd 
Sister anxious for newb. 

1755— Kurl OInf FJelil OIbcp Arl l^l tall 
blonde Iiair, blue cy«. last heard ho i 1 1 19 5 
father very anxioua to get in touch with 1 iil 

1959— Knulc E. Bondli. Norwcpi m ^^,c W 

hcigj-tt .il>Dut 5 ft. 9 in., lighc hair 1 1 i-< m 

rs iigu reported to be at ScaUlc \\ iirifioi 

lx;r camp. Brolticr Nels, Qaglcy Si^l uhiblies 

lo hear from him. 

1951- Jobn Kirknatriek. I^st he ird >lml<)13 
Waa [hen at Cody, Wyo.. had String of r i i I nr^ 
Mother very ill. John ih professor of srl 1 I lic 

died a f( A \ra ii ^ ' loii^i ] to i-V > i n ul 

TheWorl ^i ifte Cnu<;in MraMaitirMr lliair 
iriitrauBtoJocjie 

1982— Adolpb H LasHtn Dnm 1 Iut 

bright, f- r Ii" *■ J e,._ C lern. ^ t. jv« 

of inheiitaT,c 

1 I9j_carl Oflc ir \n(Jerflnon Bor p \ J-iftct 
Sweden. Tge 1_ idll Hrk jKjv nc n i I i ro «.r 

Wife h.LS Iti^r- tly llcil n 1 fdUr Lt 1 Ic IL O 

in touch uitli their ftlhcr 1 rortir in iiif: 
enquiry parents aJjO TnjioU"; 



I&W— Kjrl ArMd MiKh, 
lium 1 eight 



e>c 
Han been 
anitlously enciuires 

1931- RohLrl U ilktr 
9'^ in.. Plim bui d fresh 



\ge 34 he US (T 



icil work I'i 1 free iiiajon 
> ^\ ;c and children in bccllanJc; 
to locntc 
1955— Jacob \kfiel Pcdcrscn Dim li 

last heard from in 1 H'* W li workniR ti i 

[or farmer hy mmc of Hlt 



^^i^'MiCIFS 



MetTium lioiEl l fiir hiir nn blue eve 1 ile[ 
Ionian lur r L « 

1993— Knut lohnnon or h.id Jolinm i \ iv 

KO hy nnmc of Tclluuk NorwcK] "" nse I 1 tik' I 

5 It. ;i in worked in Lumber caaipj in ^T-K l i i^jn 
Siaicr anxioj ly entiuin«i 

ISflJ— MfrcdRoEcrH '\iir t liciklil '' f' H'm 



hnir blue 



WarrinR ( 



jnpe 




VREGINA CITADEL 

Adjutant and Mrs. G. MuntJ.v, J 
the fact Unit Y.l'. Councils were hcinK 1 
i-ity. and (hat ihe majority of our com 
atlendiriE Ihcm. y.e had n urtal tin^c at 1 



NEEPAWA 



I nchnd thouEhl To 
tne lion ino cleel tridc in \aiii 
enqwirine 

2001— Philip or Patrick MeUri 
of this man 15 nnnous lo lor no I mi 
to be in \lic1ll He K (1 ft bill s.inll> 
uoM rimmed klii'-'^cs \ tied his hoi 
England Sntc about J" jeari i?0 tl 



111 I 






Cupluin 



Adjuta 



cliiir. 



MrK. JuhiiKon. tJur 

■i.cially blessed, liiis lit- 
:irke([ lasliloa on t.<x>d 
aMial't.d mornijR, when we lj:i<l the joy ol seeinK 
nsz and slider kneel ill tlie Metcy-St-aC. I hi- nnss,*i 
iiiRbt. anil blesseilus itreatly by liis'helnful address. sinBinK on liasler !^unilay wen: iiisiiiriiiB 
C.S.-M. 1-iilton delivered the aridrras at niEht. and il"^"""-,, ' ''" 'ol'nwiiiK I uesilay we held 
in the Prayer-MeetinE whieli followed, and in which faster Demonsiraiion,wlu-ii in adilnmii 
deep conviction was leit, one sister and one brother ■'"■■' nti»^r. 't'l.ms.. the Mali- Voice Party 
obtained pardon for tl'.eir Hms. To show how s:i( 
depleted our ranks were, we had a Hand coiisisl 



of I 



id lind a ble 



I and the drum, but 
!.— W.C.W. 



.._. tile Mall- Voi 

some Kood selections. The ni'xl Sunday tl 
tain dedic-iled to tJoti and The Army, Hit 
son of llrolher and Sister Johnson. The M 
all day were very heliilul.— i;,M- 



"All in a day's work." An Army 

Missionary Officer performe a minor 

operation. Before — 



*'=CALL EACK" 

"If you have jronc a little way ahead of me, eall btiel: 
'Twin cheer my heart and help my feet along the ston.v traek: 
And if, perchance, l-aith's light is dim, because the oil is low. 
Your call will guide my lagging course as wearily I go. 

Call back, and tell me that He went with you into the storm; 
Call back, and say He kept you when the forest's roots were torn; 
That, when the heavens thundered and the earthquake shook the hill 
He bore you up and held you where the very air was still. 

Oh, friend, eall back, and tell mc for I cannot sec your face; 
They say it glows with triumph, and your feel bound in the race; 
But there are mists between us and my spirit eyes are dim. 
And I cannot sec the glory, though I long for word of Him. 

But if you'll say He heard you tvheii jour ijruyer was but a cry. 
And if you'll say He saw you through the night's sin-darkened sky — 
If you have gone a little way ahead, oh, frieutf, call back^ 
'Twill cheer my heart and help my feet along the stony track." 

—Sn,i Fmrdm "War C,y 




and after! Aotc tlic rmcMi mil 
happy gratification of the p.T. "nl. 
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